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THE NAMELESS STORY, 
( Continued.) 


Richard Montrose was pacing with hur- 
ried and irregular step the drawing-room : 
his pursed brow, his compressed lip, clench- 
ed hands, and eye, lit up with such a re- 
vengeful glance, it seemed that, had he 
had the power, he would have blasted 
creation. He had heard too much. Caro- 
line guessed aright, it was his tread she 
overheard among the bushes. Old Mon 
trose sat at the hearth, gazing upon a _pic- 
ture, entitled * Satiated Revenge,” with 
such a demoniac expression, that spoke a 
dreadtul deed was in embryo. These two 
monsters had hearts capable of the darkest 
daring. It was to this room, that after 
their morning walk, Caroline approached 
a few steps in advance of Edward; the 
moment her eye caught Richard’s, when 
she marked the malignant and revengeful 
look he darted on her, she stood fixed to the 
spot, as if spell-bound, pale as alabaster— 
Edward now advanced, gently took her 
hand, and entered the room. Olid Mon- 
trose turned his face from the gaze of in- 
nocence, while Richard, even more inured 
to guilt than his father, and whom nothi:.g 
could abash, threw into his features such 
a hypocritical smile, and such a welcome 
into his gestures, that the change was so 
instantaneous, it seemed like the sun burst- 
ing the thralls of chaos. This had no ef 
fect upon Caroline’s fears, who, after a 
few minutes of unavailing efforts to recover 
her wonted composure, retired 

Edward was now left alone with old 
Montrose and his son. The conversation 
which he had had during his walk with 
Caroline, on the subject of her protectors, 
had roused up his energies, and g -essing 
the cause of his fair love’s sudde. de- 
parture, determined him to open the sub- 


ject of hisengagement instantly. However, 


before he had time to speak, Richaid sid : 

“Mr. Hardenville, you must have had 
a tedious walk with my fair cousin, for she 
seems so fatigued and agitated with her 
excition, that she has retired without pay- 
ing us the usual courtesy.” 

“Sir,” replied Edward with some aspe- 
rity, *‘our walk was neither long nor 
tedious, and, if [ judge rightly, arethe: 
cause induced Miss Montrose to retire so 
abruptly.” 


** Indeed,” said Rico a, with an atlec- 
tation of surprise, ** si .cce you can judge so 
well what was not tie cause, perhaps you 
can explain the true reason.” 

** 1 should prefer, that Mr. Richard 
Montrose look in his own breast for it.” 

At this moment, nicha:d caught the eye 
of his father, and instantly checked the re- 
ply, which his mouth was already open to 
make ; but the deep Crimson which colour- 
ed his cheek, showed to Edward's pene- 
trating gaze, the passion wv hich was swelling 
within. Nothing 1otimidated, Edward com- 
posedly turned to Mr. Montrose, and said, 
‘Sir, may! ciatma few moments of your 
leisure, on a subject of some import to 
you, and of vite! consequence to me.” 

** | am at your service always.” 

Edward bowed in acknowledgement, 
but Richard, » hose presence was disagree- 
able, being stiilin the room, Edward cast 
his eyes upon him, then on the father, in 
token that he wished a private conversa- 
tion. Old Montrose saw this, and imme- 
diately said, **Mr. Hardenville, do not 
delay, my son and I are as one ; pray pro- 
ceed.” 

‘Do not let my presence,” added Rich- 
ard, “make your tongue curtail your 
heart’s confession. If it be any thing that 
concerns me, | must know it sooner on 
later ; nay, Sir, perhaps I know it already : 
if it be of no import, it will pass unheeded. 
I never spend my time in unprofitable dis- 
course.” 

After a short pause, and a few efforts to 
bra e his courage up, Edward proceeded : 
** T presume, Mr. Montrose, you must have 
observed, that a more serious, and dearer 
motive, than politeness or even fiiendship, 
has made me a frequent visitor in your 
family. The kind reception that I have 
at all times met from you, and the smiles 
of your angelic niece, induced me to hope, 
that TE might one day call her mine.” 

* P trust, Sir, she has not refased vou,” 
said the old hypocrite, in an aiiected tone 
of surprise. 

‘Indeed she has not, Sir; but this 
morning made me the happiest of men, 
by turning a kind and induigent ear to my 
suit: . ith your perission, which my pre- 
sent object is to solicit, we will be shortly 
one.” 


Richard and his father interchanged 
glauees tuil of the darkest import, and the 
eves of the old) man, glared even with 
crester passion than before; then turning 
to Etward, with a bitter and sarcasiic 
tone, sad: ** You do me more bosour. thar 
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standing your polite request for my appro 
bation, Leonsider any thing Pmight say on 
the subject quite superfluous. Miss Mon- 
(rose, Sir, (and [am sorry to say it) from 
the first day she was placed under my care 
to this hour, has been entirely her own mis- 
tress, and if in any thing she ever obeyed 
me, it was not beeause it was my com- 
mand, but her sovereign pleasure.” 

** fam sorry, Sir,” then muttered aside 
indistinctly, * the infamous calumniator.” 
— Sir, the neighbouring gentry say no- 
thing of this, and the world reports diiler- 
ently.” 

‘Mr. Hardenville, our neighbours have 
enough to do within their own doors, te 
observe correctly what is going on in my 
house ; and the world is a credulous fool, 
that, like the cry among a discontented 
mob, be it right or wrong, so does he shout.” 

“Sir, may DP he permitted to say, that 
this ts foreign to the point.” 

* Foreign or not foreign, that is God's 
truth.” 

** May I pray vour concurrence.” 

“Concurrence or not. the head-strong 
jade will have her own way. It TL approve 
not of the match, she would do as she wills 
—then wherefore shouid Tsay that idle, in- 
significant, yes ; for say Eves or no, it will 
be yes with her.” 

* Sir, I did not think to find you in this 
mood.” 











“The girl would rouse a saint to rage. 
Let me tell you, Sir, [proposed vears ago, 
and since have daily urged, a match that 
would have done her honour, exalted her 
toa height, that let her marry any else, 
‘a never can attain. The gentleman v as 
an honour to our nature, and an ornament 
to the country ; he was the fair blossom of 
my hope, but him she scornfully spurned, 
He was—but no matter, | will not name 
him—for that,—no—ves, for that’—he 
paused, and checked the threat that was 
upon his lips; his eves glanced like wild 
fre, avd fury was marked on every line 
of his face; he paced the floor for a few 
moments with hurried strides, then daried 
out of the room. 

FE. lward saw from this too plainty the 
miserable life that Caroline must have led, 
even inher ownrighttul domain: the most 
exaggerated report of her situation which 
before he thought exceeded the bounds of 
probability, he now firmly believed. He 
turned to Richard, who sat almost stung to 
death with chagrin, that his father’s na- 
ture should have been at this crisis se 
~eak, asto overstep his usual prudence, anc 





cver my niece has deigned: but notwith- 





the advice which he had so often ane 
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knows how to excuse the trati- 
ties of ave.” 

*P oraeast sy, Mr. Montrose, that I did 
ot wuticipate such a reception.” 

* Allow me in extenuation: I 
Cannot sufficiently express my own regret, 
that my father’s temper should have vented 
itself unbecomingly 5; in youth he 
was always accounted fiery and precipi- 
tate, bur the next hour ready to die tor the 


a woud 


su) 


man he bad offended. When people come | 


to his ase, prudence often shumbers, and 


the failings (LP cannot call them faults) of 


the heart show themselves often and loud, 
on the most simple oceasions. Take ay 
word for it, P kKnowiny father well; be will 
deeply and make 
* honourable amends in the morniug.”” 


repent of his) passion, 


in, Eshall report nothing of it, til T 


oe hin agains Ptervently hope, however, 


he spoke not by premeditation, but on the | 


spitr of the moment.” 

* fT ean assure you, my good cousin, for 
so vou shall) shortly be,” as he said this, 
with feigued atfection, he took Edward by 


of happiness, and then eXpatiated in rap- 
throus terms of the many inestimable qual- 
ities of Miss Montrose, and added, «1 
speak from experience of her amiable tem- 
per, her excelicnt mind, and her numerous 
attainments: be assured, Mr. Hlardenville, 
inv father dotes upoa her, and never ina 
composed moment, indulged a thought io 
the least unkind ; onthe contrary, he con 
ments mm the exalted strain on her 
many quelifications:—you vourself have 
heard him extol her to the skies.” 

* J have, repeatedly a 

“The secret of the present 
shortly this. There is an old, and 
disagreeable haggard of a witch, a cotter 
on our estate, who attacked him 
ride this morning, for some trifle or other, 
ina manner which E need not repeat. She 
is such an unseemly sample of the sex, 
that his temper betng roused by her, be 


most 


trety, 


(as you know it Is the nature of most men,) | 


eursed the whole female race, and in that 
mood was he, when you entered.” 
* TL observed a trowu upon his brow.’ 
*"Pwasthat, nothing else, believe me. 
Now [ trust vou are satisfied.” 
* If what TE experience in the morning 
tally with this, Ishall think no more on’t.” 
Take my word for't Caroline is yours, 
and with his war approval.” 
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| tion.” 
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respects to say uie very least, equal to 
Ollis. 

Thus, did Kichard’s art, lull to sleep 
fhdward's better observation ; and as 
titoraally desired to be oi friendly terms 


lit 


With the wiole family, he was the more | 
i closetied 


Casily persuade d. 


Closest observers of sature, can be aeceived 
pb) a simooth tongue aud a plitsible manner. 


\'Phat Edward should have eredited Rich- 


artful tavention, and been in a mea- 
sure reconciled to him, even although he 
had been warned by his triend, and his 
lovely Caroline, added to his own antipa- 
thy, shows how insinuating that arch-fiend 
could make himself, and how weak is hu- 
man nature. A hind word and a soft tone 
have magic in them, and often achieve 


aras 





more than the sword. 


That which men really wish, the sim- 
plest circumstance, or the most unconiect- 
jed tale, gives them confinmation ; in such 
| cases, prudence seldom scans the subject. 
| Richard saw the victory he had achieved and 

inwardly exulted at it. He had often marked 
| Edward's frepuent visits, and the many 
| private interviews he had with Caroline, 
}andas she seemed nothing loth, but de- 
‘lighted in his society, tt roused the strong- 
est suspicions of a mutual attachment, 
not however, convinced, or well knowing 
if there was, uot without hopes, but, he 


could prevent their marriage, and force) 
| Caroline to his own designs, and as he had 


; ' other schemes of the darkest dye in the cal- 
the hand, and wished hima thousand years | z 


jender, and more urgent so occupied his 
time, he allowed this to pass unheeded ; 
but now, when the truth of their union, 
and so near at hand, flashed upon his 
mind, his scul was roused to revenge; but 
the cunning of his nature wore the open 
face, and hind tone, which had so com- 
pletely deceived Edward. 

* Will imy cousin Eeward, that is to 
be,” said he, do me the pleasure to be 
my guest to-morrow! | shall provide a 
diner worthy of so good a friend, and 
jiny father’s manner, will add a welcome 
and relish to the whole.’ 


* T feel the honour of your invitation, 
but being already the guest of Mr. Alden- 
ton, TE know not if in courtesy, Lean ae- 
cept, however my own inclination might 


tirade, is | 


| dead.” 


* Nay, nay, F vwill not be refused ; vour 
friend will surely im such a case, and at 
such a time, leave you to vour own deci- 
sion: FP will not be dented.” 

* With his permission. TE will be honour- 
ed as your guest.—Good and unexpected 
event, Psee his equipage coming up the 
avenue.” 

* Indeed,” said Richard, in a tone of 
mortification. 

** He will be here in a moment; [I shall 
auswer you then.” 


But atte stiange thatinen and often the | 








‘Caroline now entered 
black asa 
p, and advanced to 


vate a 
the porbkour. ‘ 4d toohed 
tative | CHOU, hata 
the disap potilinent 
were gestiie, tiom 
What Cause, Was best hnuwn to his own 
heat. 

* Miss Montrose,” said Mr. Aldenton, 
enterec, *bue ceuthemen seem 
ou Cabinet which we 
have qitenupted, pray ietus cetire.”’ 

“Stay, stay,” said Madward, ‘this unex- 
pected visit, aid at a time so Oppoitine, 
gives ine more joy than f can express.” 

* Ned, you Know L always come at the 
nick of time.” 

* Mr. Moutrose has this moment given 
me an invitation to be bis guest at dinne 
to-morrow, Which, without: your approba- 
tion, f could not accept.” 

“My dear friend, your politeness does 
me too much honour ; in whatsoever you 
find pleasure, Certainly do.” 

‘““Mr. Montrose,” said Edward, “J 
cheerfully accept your invitation.” 

* Sir, it will be my poor endeavour to 
receive so good a friend, of my fair cousin, 
especially, with becoming entertainment.” 

Caroline. at this instant caught the dark 
piercing eye of her hated relation; bold 
and wicked as he was, he could not with- 
stand the gaze of her innocent scrutiny— 
his eyes instantly fell; this was so unwon- 
ted with him, that the afiection for her be- 
trothed, created wilder fears, than she 
cared to show, or even could express; and 
Mr. Aldenton not being invited, confirmed 
her worst suspicions. Ina moment, how- 
ever, she recovered her composure, and 
with all the ingenuity of her sex, turned to 
Mr. Aldenton, and addressed him :— 

* As Mr. Hardenville will be my cousin 
Richard’s guest to-morrow, will you hon- 
our me, by being mine.” 

** Aye, Miss Carry, and note the day in 
my calendar, as the fairest invitation I 
have ever received ; but you must enter- 
tain me well, I shall frankly claim the at- 
tention of vour guest.” 

A frown spread on Richard's face, and 
sarcasticaily addressing Caroline, he said : 

* | find my cousin has prevented me the 
pleasure of adding another to the number 
of my guests; but as she knows so well 
how to play the hostess, and, as I presume 
intends not to serve a separate table, it 
will add immeasurably to the festivity of 
the occasion. Pray ye, excuse me, I have 
an appointment at this hour, which de- 
mands my attention. Good morning.”— 
and immediately he left the apartment. 

* Thank heavens he is gone!” sighed 
Caroline. ; 

* Wherefore 7" asked Edward. 

* You such a physiognomist,” said Bg- 
bert, “Sand ask that question! a child 
might have seen by his expression that he 
has some wicked deed in view.” 

“PT saw in his face,” said Caroline, 
more dreadful look, than I ever beheld be- 
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tore. Ltold you of him; be has a fair) 
tongue, and f believe might even deceive 
asamt. FE gave you hints as broad as a) 
female dared ; Tam sure he meditates you | 
no good—so, T advise ye, beware.” 

* Did LT not tell you to beware of him, | 
hefore you ever saw his face !” 

“So you did.” 

“f will bet,” said Egbert, “my bavs 
against your sorrels, that eveu such ajudge | 
ot character as you pretend to be, might, 
be deceived by him.”’ 

* As Lam sure he has some foul plan in | 
view, by his invitation, to conduce to your | 
safety, PE was bold enough to ask Egoert to | 
be my guest; but if [inight advise 1} would 
recommend that both refuse. Should you 
return in the darkness of night, I know 
not What may betal.”’ 

IT have said I will come, and I shall 
come,” said Edward firmly, “ If J show 
fear, at this crisis, [ will be harrassed ail 
my life afterwards. Guilt cannot stand 
the gaze of innocence. If bold at the 
outset, his machinations will soon cease : 
but I cannot believe he meditates aught 
against me.” ; 

* You do not know him,” said Caro- 
lime, “else you would not judge so lightly.” 

“If he has deceived me to day, I shall 
know him to-morrow, my fair bride.” 

* What!” said Egbert in surprise, 
‘“‘what is all this: why Carry, you are | 
frightened to death, for the safety of 
this arrant fellow, and he ealls you no- 
thing less than * fair bride.’ O, thou wo- 
man-hater, thou double Benedict, what is | 
the meaning of all this?” 

**T can explain all.” 

Why Sir, you make Carry blush: thou 
arrant knave, if thou hast committed 
grand larceny on her heart, thou shalt be 
transported.” 

‘“Tam_ transported—she is mine: art 
thou not Caroline 2?” She could not speak 
in answer to this question, but turned her 
eyes en the ground, and blushed deeply, 

“Mr. Physiognomist,” said Egbert, 
mimicking his friend, ‘ an aqviline nose, 
I cannot bear, and arched eyebrows, are 
miy antipathy.” 

“These, Sir, I now consider the high- 
est pitch of feminine beauty.” 

* O! you have played me double: 1 
told vou, Sir, how it would be—but away 
with irony; TP will not jibe farther on the 
suieet, [ must say, however, Ned, that, 
had yon searched all Kentshire, you could 
not have found a better, nor made a choice 
more congenial to my feelings. I wish 
you worlds of joy. Come Carry, no more 
bashfulness; when vou know Eidward as 
as well I do, you will confess there is not 
his match ininerry England.” 

* Egbert, I inust say, 1 knew not till 
this very morning, bow firmly she was en 
twined around iny heart; she is its better 
part, and never can be sundered. 

* Well, well, say no more on't: T see 
this isa trying interview for Carry; fin 





| fair; there she 


Pygmalion’s bride, ere Jupiter heard his 
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prayers, and gave the marble lite. 
go, Ned, it is time we were home.” 
** Good morning, my sweet love,” said 
E.dward. 
** Good morning, Carry,’ seid Egbert. 
* Good morning, gentlemen,” 
Caroline. 
The two friends departed tor Aldenton- 
house, and Miss Montrose retired to her 


echoed 


| apartment. 


Richard, who had taken his leave on the 
plea of an engagement, instautly sought 
his father’s chamber. 

* Richard,” said the father in a surly 
tone, as his son entered, * where is the 
boy ? fool that [ was to let my temper so 
overmaster me.”? 

‘Let not that 
touched him well.” 

** Indeed! my brave son.”’ 

** Pimade a notable excuse, which has 
cajoled the silly cotqueen.” 

‘Then have I peace agein: yet, LE was 
sure you would patch up the awkward 
breach. But how ?” 


Richard then explained the artful man- 
ner he accounted for his father’s sudden 
burst of temper; told with what credence 
Edward listened to the tale, and tice good 
understanding in which they parted. ‘Tu 
bear hina out in the deception, he strongly 
urged the necessity of his father receiving 
f-dward the next day, ou the most friendly 
terms, and not to withhold his sanction to 
the marriage ; with which old Montrose 
promised implicit accordance. Then Rich- 
ard exultingly added: ** he dines with me 
to-morrow, but by an unlucky chance, 
Caroline invited his friend, Aldeuton, to 
be of the party, who that moment arrived. 
however, both fare the worst for it. ‘To 
night, I shall see these men I spoke of, 


I have 


disturb vou: 


who have nerve for any thing, and as I | 


nod will act, so that they are well paid.” 

‘What is it you intend !” 

“ That this sighing, foolish Hardenville, 
and his officious friend, be well cared for. 
As they return home in the darkness of 
night, my minions shall attack thein, and 


give them the oblivious ocean, or a stag- | 
nant pool for a bed, till doomsday trump t | 


sounds. 
die.” 
‘Richard, no more on't.—leave the 
matter to my management ; I have thought 
of much better. I shall season the repast 


They die; yes they shall both 


with the best grace [ can, and Hardeuville | 


shall have, in words, approval to wed my 
niece, anda safe journey home in the 
evening.—but no more. Caroline shall 
be provided for, and he may go mad, if it 
please his humour.” 

** What would you propose 7” 

** Young blood is precipitate—the mar- 
riage, with my permission will be fixed onan 
early day; till then, we can mask our pur- 
pose with smiling faces and welcome tones.” 

“What then, Sir; I do not comprehend 


Let us 


lu 


vou. Ai d iose Caroline ; as ber wealth 
;to pass inte stranger hands, and all my 
| : . 
ambitions schemes, which her gold wall 
; LIVE Mie Power touchirewe, be forever fius 
. 

tiated 7” 

“By no means: else she shall be a 
caged virein all ber dat You she shall 


We d, Or none, 
oe By what manacement.” 

“Phe marriage eve will soon arrive : 
we must make ita clorioustime. Let hes 
inaid be sent on some Wwild-goose ercaud ; 
the butler that might cease his occupation, 
andeur cellars thrown Open to every men 
ial in the houses ply all with Jiquor, from 
the steward to the meanest scullion, and 
if perchance there be one who drinks not 
enough, Phave an oprate, a harmless, but 
friendly drug, whieh will do the business 
well tor them : by midnight the senses of 
all will not be worth a fig’stend,—the joy- 
ous occasion will be a good apology.— 
Then, Richard, let the three Frenchmen, 
your lately bribed slaves, be in the effing 
with their lugger ; and see that your agent 
in Calais, be led to attend t® such instéuc- 
tions as TP shall send him.” 

* Well, Sir, what then ?” 

* Leave the rest to me, and question no 
more. But, Richard, inethinks an opiate 
would do Caroline some service on the 
occasion; her bridal eve might else be a 
sleepless one—we shall think out.” 

“7 trust to your discretion; [am con- 
Vinced no portion of this business will lack 
your good management.” 











* Nothing shall be wanting ; be it vour 
occupation to see these things T spoke of 
well attended to. Say no more; let all 
coine on silent but sure.” 

Next dav Edward aud his friend, mount- 
ed upon their fleet coursers, well armed, 
to serve in case of need, and attended by 
two trusty footinen, set out for Montrose- 
house. Edward's heart beat quick; he 
i had many doubts aud fears of the reception 
he might meet. He thought of old Mon- 
trose’s conduct on the preceeding day, 
Kichard’s exculpation, his conversation 
with Egbert and Caroline, to all was added, 
his own original dislike both to father and 
son, when introduced into the family. 
Then again, he imagined, that Richard 
| especially, Was not such a character, as his 
i friends reported, or his tace bespoke; 
else, his conduct could not have been so 
 friendivas he had at all tines found it.— 
i the spoke not a word to E:gbeit on the 
fears which agitated his bosom, for he 
knew well, the answer he would receive ; 
if deceived how he would be jibed! his 
pride could not brook — the thought. O 
pride, bow it rules poor human nature !— 
Theretore, be resolved that: by the event 
of this day, he would form his final judg- 
ment. Inthis mood they arrived at the 
mansion. 

Old Montrose met both in the most 
fiiendly manner, his attentions to Edward 
were particularly marked, and he sougiit 
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an opportunity, to appok for 
Richard liad said. 
time past with the greatest harmony and 
cordiality on all sides. Egbert seemed to 
forget the estimation in which he held the 
Montroses, and was all frankness. 

After dinner, when the wine had circu- 
lated freely, andthe rest of the party were 
engaged in debate. Edward stole froin 
the table, to enjoy awhile the 
his lovely Caroline, who had accordimy 
custom, retired sometime previously. 

They held some sweet converse, 
time sped rapidly by. O, what a 
hour ts that, when two hearts 
the strongest chain of love, meet to tix the 
biidal day! What rapiure 
ments! low weak language in 
cause of love, when sighs and looks, 
be the hearts interpreter! 

The lovers fixed that day week, for the 
which was to tik thom = eter- 
nally tofether. thdwaid soon returned to 
the table, and gotmmunicated what had 
just passed, and told che day that hits hap- 
Ploess was to be complete. it was received 
With snueh seenung satisfaction, and suc h 
frivned pleasure was depicted both in the 
fice of old and young Mowtrose, that bd- 
ward aud his friend imagined, there Could 
not possibly be any secret objection to the 
match, «i that Riehard, finding he could 
not “inthe love of Caroline, ad conciu- 
ded to joy on the occasion to con- 
ceilthe disappointment at bis heart. ** blow 
often the face smile, and the tone 
sound kindly, to conceal mortified vanity 5 
thought Mdward.—Ata late hour the party 
broke up. While Egbert and his guest 
were passing some complimentary ftare- 
wells, Edward sought au opportunity to 
bid his Caroline adieu. 

* Well my love, | must bid you good 
night.” 

**Good night, Edward,” she replied, 
“but QO! be wary on the way,” 

* Fear nothing, my love, the kind re- 


confirm what 


to 


joyous 


the 
inust 


Is 


happy one, 


show 


does 


ception that TP have experienced at the | 
hands of your relations this day, has made 


me change my former impression of their 
characters, and doubt my own judgment.” 
yesterday,” said Caroline, * | 
have received more attention and kinder 
looks than 1 ever experienced before. I 
do not understand this; but 1 fear that af- 
ter such a calm, will come a terrible storm.’ 

“ Fear nothing, sweet Caroline.” 

* Be watehful on your journey home ; 
and pray, when you do arrive, despatch a 
messenger hither, on some feigned errand, 
for I shall be in agony, til I hear you ave | 
safe.” 


* Since 


a] 


“Twill my love. Good night,” he gave 
her one fond embrace, and hurried from 
her presence. 

He found Egbert on the portico, and | 
the horses ready saddled, waiting his ap- 
pearance. ‘They were soon upon the road, 
and in pleasant discourse, of their kind re- 


his un- | 
seemly conduct on the pievious day, and | 


The’ 


society of 


and the | 
linked with , 


is in the mo- | 
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caption pathe great chi uge Db. the Mon- 

troses, and reproaches agaim:t thew own 

discernment, for having formed such un- 

favourable impressions, they arrived safely 

Aldenton-house, without having sec: 
the slightest ciretmstance to excite suspi 

cion even in the most timid breast. bd- 
ward according to his promise to Carolive, 
dispatched a servantto announce hissatety. 
‘The time now passed ia the extensive 
preparation for the nuptials, nothing was 
omitted that money could purchase, to 
add splendour tothe occasion. The tenants 
and dependants on Montrose estate, were 
all provided with new dresses, and 4 sump- 
tuous entertoinment ws ordered tor them. 
To Baward’s own estate the same liberality 
was extenced. The pvebilty and gentiy 
ofthe country round were tivited to the cer- 
€mony, and as it was agreed that kdward 

Was to convey his bride together with all 

the guests, to bis own mansion to dinner, 

an early honrin the morning was fixed tor 

the solemnization. 

‘The sun rose upon that day, in all the 
‘glory of summer's prime. Edwaid 
early up, and as he gazed upon the beauti- 
ful shy, the blooming earth, and listened 
tu the sweet notes of the woodland song- 


sters, his bosom heaved w th inexpressible | 


Every omen spoke of boudiess teli- 
city, every face showed unalloyed plea- 
sure. Elis heart was light and buoyant, 
as the soaring lark’s that floated inthe sky, 
and sent his merry song to earth. 

Edward now set out for Montrose-house, 
in company 
attendcd by numerous servants; as he en- 
tered the 
young waidens strewed flowers in his path, 

and the country-men unharnessed — his 
horses, and dr w the chariot to the house. 

| Edward alighted and was received with 
every mark of attention and even aflec 

(tion. Hewas immediately ushered into 

'a room splendidly decorated, where al- 
ready a number of guests had arrived. 

** How is my bride, this morning ?” he 
enquired of Richard. 

*Sir—Sir!” he exclaimed in an em- 
barrassed tone. 

** How is my bride ?” he asked again. 

* Weil—I presume she is well; but, Sir 

= has not yet made her appearance.” 

* She takes long to decorate herself, this 
/ morning,” said k.gbert. 

** Doubtless, Sir,” Richard replied, * she 
will appear in her best colours ere long : 

ithe most unostentations maid such a 

j tune, wall be somewhat fastidious, and this 

| probobly detains her.” 

An hour passed, it wasa long and anx 
ious one to the groom, still Caroline cid 
not appear; the quests were all in atten- 
dance; the priest was in waiting, and no- 
thing now was wanting to complete the 
| ceremony, but the heisde. 

* Where is her maid?” asked Edware 
in the greatest anxiety, for now strong and 
dread{ul fears flashed across his mind. 


joy. 





Was | 


with his friend Egbe.t, and | 


gate of the policy, a train of 





= — — —— rr 


Sir, we have not seen n her this morn- 
ing,’ said o'd Montrose. 

* Send to her chamber; yes, send for 
her inmediately, We wait her appear- 
ance.’ 

A domestic was instantly dispatched 
upon the message, and in a few moments 
returned with a downecast look, and in a 
welancholy tone, told that Miss Montrose 
was not in her apartment. 

** Not in her apartment!” cried Edward 
in agony, ** where, where can she be !"— 
and le stood petrified to the spot. The 
company interchang d dark and distrust- 
ful glances; Richaid and his father, saw 
the feeling that pervaded all, and both 
looked guilty as Cain, when first he met 
Adan’s gaze, after Abel’s murder. Fd- 
ward now aroused from his trance, wildly 
exclaimed, ** Where is my bride!” and 
rushed from the room. 

(To be continued. J 
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From a late No. of the * Albion” 
tract the following hit at the times, or 
rather, at the tendency of the times. It is 


we ex- 


an admirabie article. 


THE MARCH OF INTELLECT. 

It happened on the atst of March, 1926, 
that the then Duke and Duchess o1 Bed- 
ford were sitting in them good but old 
house, No. 17, Liberatity-place (the corner 
of Kiego-street,) near to where old Ham- 
mersmith stood before the great impiove- 
ments, and although it was past twoo'clock, 
the breakfast equipage still remained upon 
the table. 

It may be necessary to state that the il- 
lustrious family in question, having em- 
braced the Roman Catholic taith (which at 
that period was the established religion of 
the country,) had been allowed to retain 
their tities and honourable distinctions, 
although Wobern Abbey had been long 
before restored to the Church, and was at 
the time of which we tieat, occupied by a 
worshipful community of holy fiiars. The 
Duke's family estates in Old London had 
been of course divided by the Equitable 
Couvention amongst the numerous persons 
whose distressed situation gave them the 
strongest claims, and his Grace and his 
famil. had been for a long time receiving 
the compensation annuity allotted to his 
ancestors. 

‘Wheie is Lady Elizabeth ?’ 
Grace to the Luchess. 

‘She is making the beds, Duke,’ replied 
her Grace. 

‘What, 


said his 


said his Grace. 


again to-day?’ 
‘Where are Stubbs, Hlogsflesh, and Fig- 


vins, the females whom, were it not con- 
trary to law, Tshould call the housemaids? 

* They are gone,’ said her Grace, ‘ona 
sketching tour with the manciple, Mr. 
Nicholson, and his nephew.’ 














AND AMERICAN ATHEN-EUN. 











*Why are pot these things renioved { not expect him tosend them, and he is al- 


said his Grace, eyeing the breaklast table, 
upon Which (the piece of furniture bemg 
ot vak without covertus) stood a tuge jal 
of honey, several saucers of bectivot, a 
large pot of half cold decoction of sassa- 

frase, and an urn full of bean juice, the | 
Use of cotton, sugar, tea, and ec oute et, lav- 
ing been utterly abolished by law in the 
year 18838. 

' *f have rung several times,’ said the | 
Duchess, ‘and sent Lady Maria up statis 
jaty the assistant’s drawing-room to gei 
suine of them to remove the things, but they 

have kept her, I believe, to sing to thein; 
I know they are very foud of hearing her, 
and often do so.’ 

Hlis Grace, whose appetite seemed re- 
newed by the sight of the still lingering 
viands which graced the board, seemed de- 
termined to make the best of a bad bargain, 
and sat down to commence an attack upon 
some potted seal and pickled fish froin Bat- 
fins Bay and Belring’s Straits, which 
some of their fitends who had gone over 
there to pass the summer (as was the fash- 
jou of those times) in the East Ladia steam 
ships (s hich always touched there) had 
given them; and having consumed a pret- 
ty) fur portion of tue remuants, his favour- 
ite daughter, Lady Maria, made her ap- 
pearance. 

‘Well, Maria,’ said his Grace, 
have you bee: all this time !” 

‘Mr. Curry,’ said her Ladyship, ‘the 
young person who is good enough to look 
afier our horses, had a dispute with the 
lady who assists Mr. Briggs in dressing the 
dinner for us, whether it was uecessary at 
Chess to say check to the queen when the 
queen was indanzer, or not. [was unable 
to decide the questioa, and TI assure you I 
got soterrivly laughed at, that 1 ran away 
as fast as I could.’ 

‘Was Dugzins in the assistant’s draw- 
ing-room, my love? said the Duke. 

* No,’ said L ady Maria. 

‘f wanted him to take a message for 
me,’ said his Grace, ina sort of demi-soli- 
loquy. 

‘{'m sure he cannot go then,’ said Lady 
Maria, ‘because I know he is gone to the 
House of Parliament (there was but one 
at that time,) for he told the other gentie- 
man who cleans the plate, that he could 
not be back to attend at dinner, however 
consonant with his wishes, because he had 
promised to wait for the division.’ 

‘Ah, sighed the Duke, * this comes of his 
having been elected for Westininster.’ 

At this moment Lord John Russell made 
his appearance, extremely hot -and evi- 
dently tired, having under his arm a largish 
parcel. 

‘What have you there, Johnny?’ said 
her Grace. 

‘My new breeches.’ said his Lordship: 
—‘I have called upon the worthy citizen 
who made them, over and over again, and 
pever could get them, for of course I could 


‘where 


| 


| 


| as deuce ‘div glad to get off, 


| 


ways either at the Academy or the Gym- 
nasium—however, to day | 
jest as he was ina hot debate with a gen- 


Lf 
| 


caught him 


Heman who was cleaning his windows, as | 
ito whether the solidity of a prism is equal | 
to the product of its base Ly its altitude. 1) 


jconfess L was pleased to 
‘home—but unluckily the question was re- 


. e ' 
fered to me, and not comprehending it, I 


which I did 
as fastas | could, both parties calling after 
me—* There’s a Lord tor you—look at my 
Lord’—and hooting meina manner ¥ hich, 


, however coustitutional, ! cannot help think- 





jing deucedly disagreeable.’ 


At this period, what in former times was 
called a tootman, named Dowbiggin, made 
his appearance, who entered the room, as 
the Dake hoped, to remove the breakfast 
things—bnt it was, in faet, to ask Lady 


eatch him at | 


: Yo ou h. r better ‘mind about those horses, 
Su,’ said Dowbiggin, still watching the 
progress of bis teee: ‘the two German 
phiiosophers and Father OF lynn have 
been with them to-day, and there appears 
little doubt that the great) system will 
spread, and thateven these animals, which 
we have been taught to despise, will ex- 


press thei sentiments betore long.’ 





* Phe sentiments of a coach-horse!’ sigh- 
ed the Duchess. 

‘Thanks, Lady Marta,’ said Downie- 
Gin, ‘now PH go to work merrily; and, 
Duke, whenever vou can fudge up an an- 
swer to my question about the Altaic 
chain, send one of the girls and Pll take 
away the things.’ 

Dow BiGGin disappeared, and the Duke, 
who was anxious to get the parlom clear- 
ed (for the house, except two rooms, was 
all appropriated to the assistants,) resolved 


Mania to sketch a tree ina landseape, which | to enquire of his priest when he was out, 


he was inthe course of painting. 


what the proper answer would be to Dow- 


*Dowbiggin, said his Grace in despair, | BIGGIN’S question, which be had tried to 
*T wish you would take away these break- | evade by the ofiensive quibble, when Lord 


fast thing “ 

* Tidee 
Duke v its the most inctiable contempt— 
‘vou do—that’s capital—what right have 
you to ask me to do any such thing?’ 

‘Why, Mr. Dowbiggin,’ said the D ch- 
ess, who was a bit of a ‘Tartar in her way— 
‘his Grace pays you, and feeds you, and 
clothes you to— 

* Well, Duchess,’ said Dowbiggin, * and 
what theu—let his Grace show me his sn 
periority. Lamready to do any thing toi 
hin——but please to recollect TP asked him 
vesterday, when I did remove the coftlee, 
to tell me what the Altaic Chain is called, 
when, after having united all the rivers 
which supply the Jenisei, it stretches as far 
as the Baikal Lake—and what did he an- 
swer—he made aFrench pun, and said ‘Je 
ne sais pas, Dowbiggin’-—now if it can be 
shown by any statute that I, who am per- 
fectly competent to answer any question I 
propose, am first to be put off with a quib- 
ble by way of reply, and secondly to be 
required to work for a man who does not 
know as much as I do myself, merely be- 
cause he is a Duke, why Pll do it, but if 
not, I will resist in a constitutional manner 
such illiberal oppression, and such ridicu- 
lous controul, even though T am transport- 
ed to Scotland for it—Now, Lady Maria, 
go on with the tree.’ 

‘ John,’ said the Duke to his son, when 
you have put away your small clothes, go 
and ask Mr. Martingale if he will be kind 
enough to let the horses be put to our car- 
Hiage, since the Duchess aud I wish to go 
to mass.’ 


—— You need not send to Martin- | 


gale,’ said Dowbiggin, ‘he is gone to the 


| 


said Dowbiggin, looking at the 





}of them spoke; 








| 


Society of Artstohear a Lectureon Astron- | 


omy.’ 
‘Then, John, go and endeavour to har- 





Joun 
Slieet. 

‘My dear father,’ cried his Lordship, 
it's all over now—the Philosophers have 
carited the thing too far; the chesnut mare 
swears she H be d—d if she goes out to- 
day.’ 

‘What,’ said the Duke, ‘has their liber- 
ality gone to this—do horses talk?) My 
dear John, you and I know that asses 
have written before this, but for horses to 
speak ? 

‘Perhaps, John,’ said the Duchess, ¢ it 
istmerely yea and nay, or probably only the 
female horses who talk at all.’ 

‘Yes, mother, yes,’ said her son, ¢ both 
and not only that, but 
Nap, the dog you were once so fond of, 
called after me to say that we had no right 
to keep him tied up nithat cismal yard, and 
that he would appeal to Parliament if wedid 
not let him out.’ 

* My dear Duchess,’ said the Duke, who 
was even more alarmed at the spread of 
intelligence than her Grace—*‘ there is but 
ove thing for usto do—let us pack up all 
we can, andif we can get a few well-dis- 
posed post-horses, before they get too much 
enligntened, to take us towards the coast, 
let us be off.’ 

What happened farther, this historical 
fragment does not explain—but it is believ- 
ed that the family escaped with their 
clothes and a few valuables, leaving their 
property in the possession of their assis- 
tants, who, by extending with a liberal 
anxiety (natural in men who have become 


KussELx re-appeared, us white asa 


| learned and great by similar means them- 


selves) the benefits of enlightenment, in 
turn gave way to the superior claims of in- 
ferior animals, and were themselves com- 
pelled eventually to relinquish happiness, 
power, and tranquillity, in favour of mon- 


ness the horses vourself,’ said the Duke to | kies, horses, jack-asses, dogs, and all man- 


his son, who instantly obeyed. 


ner of beasts. 
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2 
THE FAMILY 

Colonel Arden having come to town for 
the express purpose of reclanming his ne 
phew, Whe was involved ip all the most rt 
otous and expensive dissipation of Lendon, 
dined the tist day with his attorney an 
Gray's Jon Lane. ‘The Colonel carried 
his uiece, Miss Louisa Neville, along with 
him. 

‘The meal was speedily finished, and the 
dessert putdown, and Arden, who, as the 
ieader may imagine, Was InoOst anxious to 
hear Midings of lis misguided nephew, com 


PARTY 


meuced a series of inquiries upon the ine, 


teresting subject, when Mrs. Abberly in- 
terrupted the conversation by asking her 
husband * just to ring the bell.” 

This request having been complied with, 
aservant appeared, to whom his mistress 
whispered, * ‘Tell Dawes to bring the chil 
dren; the man disappeared, and the lady, 
turning to Louisa, with one of those sweet 
smiles whieh ladies about to praise them- 
selves are in the habit of putting on, said, 
* We are very old fashioned folks, Miss 
Neville. Mr. A. and myself make ita 
rule to have all the children round us every 
day after dimner—some people don't like 
it, but PE hope and trustwe shall never be so 
fashionable as that comes to.” 

Miss Neville was about to rejoin some- 
thing very laudatory, 
attraction and 
considerable 


i mle 
maternal aticction, when a 
uproar and 


Iv, ‘that Mi. George Arden—Souphy, put 
down that skinte—Matia, that child wall 
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cut her tiacers off, how can sou let her do | 


so—b wonder at my word, 


mophy, faim quite ashamed of you. 


vOou—upon 


SBoply, you naughty girl, ered hei 


Inaiina, pul down that kunite directly, or 


Pdi send you p-stairs. 
1 was only cuttmg the cake, ma,’ said 
Pophy. 

‘Pont do it again, then, and sit sull, 
exclanmed the mother; and. turning to 
iouisa, added in an under-tone, © Pretty 
dears, it as so difficult to keep them quiet 
at that age. 

‘Well, sir,’ again said the Colonel, * but 
letme beg you to tell me seriously what 


SO <n 


here Mr. Abberls had concluded the opera- 
tion of pouring out. * Tom.’ said mamma. 

go and fetch the wine for your sister, 
there’s a dear love.’ 


‘Tom did as he was bid, tripped his toe 


over the corner of the rug in passing round 


you advise then to be done in the first in- | 


stance. 
- Why, there is but one course,’ auswer- 


,ed the lawyer, who was a man of first-rate 
‘talent; *you know, sir, there are different 


modes of treating different cases, but in 


| this mmstance, the course, I think, is clear 
sand evident—'Tom, you naughty child, 
, you'll be down; get otf the back of Colo- 


squalliag was | 


heard inthe hall, and the parlour door | 


flying open, Dawes made her appearance, 


attended by seven fine healthy creatures, | 


varying in their height from tour feet two, 
totwo feet four, and in their ages from ten 
to three vears. Chairs were ranged round 
the table for the young fry, who were ex- 
tremely orderly and well behaved for a 


short time, and in the first instance taken 


to the Colonel to be praised: the old gen- 
tleman, who was not particularly fond of 
nestling at any tine, but whose whole 
heart and soul were at the present moment 
eccupied in the affairs of his prodigal ne- 
phew, Kissed one and patted the other, 
and ‘blessed the littl heart’ of this one, 
and ‘pretty deared’ that one, until the 
ceremony of inspection and approbation 


nei Arden’s cha directly.’ 

‘What a funny pig-tail!’ exclaimed 
somebody, in reference to a minute article 
of that sort worn by the Colonel. Sophy 
lauebed, and slapped her brother's shoul- 
Citaie 
*ttush, William,’ exclaimed Mrs. Ab- 
berly, holding up ber hand in a menacing 
posture. 

* And that course,’ continued the master 
of the house, ‘It there be a chance yet left 


sulutely necessary to pursue.’ 


of preserving the young man, it will be ab- | 
| 
| 


‘'Tell me then, for God’s sake, said the 
Colonel, deeply interested and highly agi- 


tated, ‘what you propose should be our first | 


having been fully gone through, the whole | 


party was turned over to Louisa, to under- 
vo a second sunilar operation; after this 
they were placed upon the chairs assigned 
to them, Dawes retired. and the conversa- 
tion was resumed, 

* And pray now,’ said the Colonel, ‘ what 
is your real opinion, Mr. Abberly, of the 
state of poor George's pecuniary affairs ?’ 

‘Sir, said Abberly, ‘LT really think, if 
you wish me to speak candidly—Maria, 
my dear, look at Georgiana.—she is spil- 
ling all the sugar over the table.’ 

‘Georgiana, said Mrs. Abberly, em- 
phatically, * keep sull, child ; Sophy, help 
your sister to some sugar.’ 

‘IT really believe,’ continued Mr. Abber- 





| Was forty. 


‘George, my love,’ exclaimed Mrs. Ab- 
berly to ber husband, * will you be good 
encugh to speak to Robert; he won't mind | 
me the least im the world.’ 

‘ Robert, be quiet,’ thundered out his fa- 
ther in an awful tone. 

‘She won't give me any cherries, pa,’ 
said Robert. 

‘ That's a story, now, Robert,’ cried the | 
eldest girl, who was nearly ten years old, | 
and was screwed in, and poked out, to look 
like a woman; with curls and a necKiace, 
and a dress exactly like her mother’s, who 


‘Tm sure you have had more than So- 
phy—only you are a rude boy.’ 

‘Bless my heart!’ said the Colonel, half 
aside, warming a little with the events. ° [| 
beg your pardon, what did you say you 
would advise, Mr. Abberly ?” 

Decidedly this, said Abberly, + I— 








‘My love. interrupted Mrs. Abberly once | 


more ‘is that port or claret, near you? 
Dr. Mango says Maria is to have half al 


| Measure.’ 
' 


the corner oO the table. cua deposited the 
major partofthe port sine in the lap of 
Miss Louisa Neville, who was habited in 
an apple-green pelisse, (which she hac not 
taken off since her arvival,) that was by 
no means improved in its appearance by 
the accidental reception of the contents of 
Miss Maria's giass. 

‘Good God! Tom,’ exclaimed Mrs. 
Abberly, ‘what an awkward child sou are! 
—Dear Miss Neville, what shall we do ?— 
ring the bell, Sophy, send for Simmons, or 
send for Miss Neville’s maid—Miss Neville, 
pray take off your pelisse.’ 

‘Oh, Lassure you it is not of the slightest 
consequence,” said Louisa, with one of hee 
sweetest siniles, at the same moment wish- 
ing ‘Fom had been at the bottom of the 
Red Sea before he had given her the ben- 
efit of his gaucherie ; a stain upon a silk 
dress being, as every body knows, at all 
times and seasons, a feminine aggravation 
of the first class. 

Tom, anticipating a beating from some 
quarter, but which, he did not stop to cal- 
culate, setup a most mellifluous howling; 
this awakened from its peaceful slumbers 
a fat poodle, who had been reposing after 
a hearty dinner beneath the table, and who 
forthwith commenced a most terrific bark- 
ing. 

* Be quiet, Tom,’ said Mrs. Abberly.— 
‘Maria, my angel, do keep the children 


still.’ 


* Ma,’ exclaimed Maria junior, ‘ I’m not 
to lose my wine,—am J, pa ?” 

‘No, my love, to be sure,’ said Abberly ; 
‘come here and fetch it yourself, my dar- 
ing.’ 

‘She had better drink it there, Mr. A. 


said the prudent mother. 


And accordingly, under the surveillance 
of his wife, who kept watching him as to 
the exact quantity, periodically cautioning 
him with—there, my love—there, my dear 
—that will do—no more, my love, &c.— 
Mr. A. as they Bloomsburily called him, 
poured out another half-glass of Port-wine 
as prescribed by Doctor Mango, for his 
daughter. 

Old Arden, whose patience was nearly 
exhausted, and who thought that Mrs. Ab- 
berly was, like Lady Cork’s chairs upon 
state occasions, screwed to their place, 
sought what he considered a favourable 
‘lull,’ as the sailors call it, to endeavour 
to ascertain what Abberly’s plan for the 
redemption of his nephew actually was, 
and had just wound himsceli into an inter- 
rogative shape, when Mis. Abberly called 


glass of port wine every day after dinner, | his attention by observing, * that a certain 
this hot weather—balf a glass—thank you } little lady,’ looking very archiy at Miss 
—there—not more—that will do, dear ;'—| Maria, ‘ wanted very much to let him hear 












how well she could repeat a little poem | taat; you huow you are older than ‘Ton, 


without book.’ 
Mrs. Abberly had prepared Louisa for 


this, by whispering to her, that such exin- | *do you think Sophy grows like her mo- | 


bitions created emulation i the uursery, 


end that Dawes was a very superion person | 


my love. *Pray Colonel, said the fond 
father, turning to the agitated old man, 


ther 2? 
* Very like indeed, said the Colonel ; at 


and with Miss Gubbins. (who was quite in- | the same moment patting Master Robert 


valuable.) brought them on delighttully. 
‘IP shall be charmed, ma‘ain,’ said the 
Colonel, heaving asigh. Aud accordingly 
the child stood up at his side, and began 
that beautiful bit ef Barbauldism so ex- 


tremely popular in the lower forms of pre- | 


paratory schools, called * The Beggar's Pe- 
tition.” Arden could not, however, sup- 
press a significant ejaculation, quite intel- 
ligible, to his niece, when the dear little 
Muria, smelling of soap and bread and but- 
ter, with her shoulders pushed back, her 
head stuck up. and herclavicule developed 
like drum-sticks, squeaked out the opening 
tine— 

‘Pity the sorrows of a poor old man.’ 

*Abh!’—exclaimed Arden, at the same 
time pushing back his chair and twirling 
his thumbs. 

* Pity the sorrows of a poor old man,’ 
continued the sweet innocent, 

‘Whose trembling limbs has bore him to 
00 door, 

‘Who e dace are dwilden’d to is sortest 
pan— 

‘Oh!—’ 

‘Give relief,’ said Mrs. Abberly.— 

‘drive a leaf,’ said the elild,— 

aAnd Heaven,’ continued Mrs. Abber- 
lv— 

‘Givea leafand Heaven,’ repeated Ma- 
ra 

‘And Heaven’ — 

‘Well, what's next?’ said Mr. Abberly. 

‘Give a leaf and Heaven, well what's 
next!’ 
sud the child. 

* No, my dear love,’ said her papa, pat- 
ting her little head,— 

‘Hfeav’n will bless vour store.’ 

‘Why you said it yesterday, my darling 
without missing a Single word.’ 

* Heav’n will bless your store.’ 
said the child. 

‘Now that’s all learnt from the book, 
Colonel,’ said Mrs. Abberly, ‘not by 
rote ! 

‘Very pretty indeed, ma’am,’ said the 
Colonel, * very clever!’ 


‘Ah! but there are six more verses, sir,’ 


said Sophy ;—‘ she only knows three,—I 
ean say “em all!’ 

‘That you can't’ said Tom; ‘IT can say 
‘em better than you; besides, I can say 
all about ‘The Black-beetle’s Ball,’ and 
‘The Bull and the Watering-pot.’ 

‘Oh, you story-teHer Tom ! 

‘Lf can,’ said Tom, * you may go and ask 
Miss Gubbins if f can’t.’ 

*P know you can’t, Tom,and Miss Gub- 
bins suid soonly yesterday,’ reptied Sophy. 

‘Hosh, hush, my dears! said the mas- 
ter ot the Louse: ‘never mind who says 





' had been crammed after dinner, 
' +] . 
| served to that trusty servant, * that Colonel 


onthe head, who happened to be standing 
by hin, playing with lis watch-chain and 
seals; the imerry-andiew dresses of the 
younger branches of the family not very 
distinctly marking the diflerence in then 
sexes. 

About this period the Colonel, who was 
on the point of despair, observed, that he 
thought Louisa had better go and change 
her dress, hoping that a move on her part 
would induce the mistress of the house to 
carry oif her troop of chickens. Nor was 
he wrong in bis expectations, although the 
operation Was not so speedily ellected as 
he imagined, 

The ceremony of re-ringing the bell, re- 
summoning the servant, re-cidering Dawes 
were all to be performed in detail, and 
were accordingly gone through, with that 
sort of mechanical precision, Which proved 
beyond a doubt that it was, as Mrs. Abber- 
ly had said, * their constant custom in the 
afternoon’ to parade their promising pro- 
geny after dunner. 

‘The various fidgettings and twistings of 
Colonel Arden whose age and disposition 
militated considerably against any thing 
like a restramt upon his feelings, and whose 
manner generally indicated the workings 
of his mind, had not escaped the observa- 
tion of Mrs. Abberly, who saw with a mo- 
ther’s eve that ‘the Colonel was not fond 
of children.’ It was highly complimenta- 
iy to her perception upon this port, that 
the old gentleman whispered ina sort of 
mingled agony and triumph to Louisa as 
she passed him, in leaving the dinner-par- 
lour with ail the young try, ‘Oh, for the 
days of good King I[lerod.’? This fatal 
speech was overheard by Mrs. Abberiy, 
and when the exemplary parent was con- 
fiding to the trusty Dawes the little com- 
m nity, whose appetites for supper had 
been sharpened by the fruits, sugars, wines, 
creams and sweetcakes, with which they 
she ob- 





Arden was next door to a brute.’ 

‘The brute, however, must needs, after 
having his other bottle, adjourn to the 
drawing-1oom. Mark the sequel. Mrs. 
Abberly having overheard the Colonel's 
concluding speech in the drawing-room 
was ordering the children out of the draw- 
ing-room the moment she saw the old sin- 
ner enter it—but the Colonel made a very 
handsome apology—indeed, every thing 
Was sinvothed over, and the coffee ctips 
were filled. Mrs. Abberly, in fact, feltal- 
most pleased with the Colonel, when be 
Called ner favourite Tom, (without excep- 
tion the rudest and stupidest boy in Chris- 
tendom.) and, placing him maternally by 
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his side, began to question hin on sundry 
topies usually resorted to on similar occa 
Prow this promising lad the old 
gentleman learned that tour and tour make 
Hhine, that William the Conqueror was the 
lastotthe Roman Emperors, that gunpow- 
jder Was invented by Guy Fawkes, and 
that the fist man who went up in an atr- 
‘balloon was Chiistopher Columbus. In 
jthe extreme accuracy of these answers, he 
received a satisfactory conroboration of hus 
constant remark upon the education of 
j boys at home, under the superintendence 
of Mammias and governesses, and had dis- 
nissed his young triend with an approving 
compliment, Whenthe boy, wishing to show 
jthat be knew more than the old man 
lthought for, looked him in the face, and 
}ashed him, who lived next door to him? 
‘Next door to me, wy fine fellow,’ said 
the Colonel, * why, nobody ; that is to say, 
J live in the country far fiom any othe 
| bouse—my next neighbour is Lord Male- 
| phant.’ 
| *Ah! said Tom, ‘and is he a brute, 
| 
! 
| 


stows. 


sir?’ 

‘No, my dear,’ answered the Colonel; 
‘he isan excellent man, and one of my 
| oldest friends.’ 

* Ah, then,’ said the boy, ‘ who lives on 
the other side of you?’ ~ 

‘Why, my neighbour on the other side,’ 
) said the Colonel, surprised at the apparent- 
ly unnatural inquisitiveness of the child, 
‘is the rector of my parish.’ 

‘Is he a brute, sit! enquired Master 
Abberly. 

‘No, my dear,’ said the Colonel; ‘a 
pattern for country clergymen—wever did 
there exist a better man.’ 

* Ab! said Tom, evidently disappointed. 

‘Why do you ask?’ said his father, 

‘T don't know,’ replied the boy. 

* You should never ask questions, child, 
Without knowing why,’ said papa. 

‘Ido know why only IT shan’t tell,” said 
Tom. 

‘1 desire you will, Tom,’ said his parent, 
) anticipating a display of that precocious 
iwit, for which the dunderhead ass was so 
celebrated in his own family. 

‘Oh, Pil tellit it youlike! it’s only be- 
cause | wanted to know which of them 
gentlemen Was brutes,’ said the boy. 
| ‘Why, my tine fellow?’ said the Colo- 
nel, whose curiosity was whetted by the 
‘oddity of the questions. 
| «Why, replied Tom, ‘because when 
mamma was talking to Dawes just now 
about you, she said vou was next door to 
‘a brute, and so l wanted to know who he 
was.’ 

This was the signal for general conster- 
;nation, Miss Gubbins hemmed loud, and 
tumbled over the musie, which lay on the 
plano—the eldest girl laughed outright 
_Mr. Abberly threatened to whip his son and 
‘heir—Mrs. Abberly turned as red as scar- 
llet, and endeavoured to e¢ avince Miss 
| Neville of the utter groundlessness of the 
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charge against her, and proclaimed the! 
whole affair to be a new instance of Tom's 
precocious archness, and a mere applica- 
tion of his own, at the moment, of some 
story which he had heard some other per- 
son tell. 

The Colonel, however, joined so good- 
humoredly in a laugh with his niece, at 
the naivete of the boy, and bore the attack 
withiso much kindness, that Mrs. Abberly, 
whatever she might have previously thought 
or said on the subject, set the old geutle- | 
man down as a ‘dear kind creature, and | 
continued praising him periodically through 
the evening.’ 


~ POETRY. 





For the Gazette and Atheneum. 


STANZAS. 
Ob! do not ask me why I weep, 
Or why in sadness T repine ; 
I cannot hush my woes to sleep, 
There is no baim for griet like mine. 
My heart is 'reft of happiness, 
And sorrows o'er its own distress. 


Oh! do not ask me for the smile, 

Which once couid play upon my brow ; 
No Jenger can the plow becuile, 

Or soothe the heart thats acivtag new 
The joys L valued most are gone, 


And | am left to grieve alone. 


Oh! do not ask me for the song, 
Which promised years of tuture bliss, 

And while it swells upon my tongue, 
Lui'’d care into torgetiulness: 

Such joyous moments once were mine, 

But now—1 bow at ms'ry’s shrine. 


Nor ask me why this once proud form, 
Has shrunk to very nothing ness; 
It drop’d beneath affliction’s storm, 
A prey to yrief—to wreteLedness : 
But soon my anguish will be o'er, 
And sorrow will be felt no more. 


Yes! soon the solemn knell will sound, 
The sable hearse move slowly on ; 
And death-like silence reigning round, 
Will seem to whisper “Ida’s gone.” 
O' then how sweet By seep W ill be, 

Beneath the ionely ceyjpress wee. 


There, will L rest my aching head, 

There, tind relief trom griet aud care, 
Sweet flowers shali bloom around uy bed, 
And with their trayrance seent tie aur: 

TT) n.inay my spurt haste away, 
Frowsorrow’s mght,—to encless day. 


Ipa. 


THE WITCH OF THE GRAY THORN 
[BY JAMES HOGG. ] 
“Thou old wrinklea beidame , thou crone of the 
meh, 
Come read me my vision, aad read iter wht: 
For ‘uss: | thea hast ne lhl + yocture te scan 
Far onward beyond the cxiwstence of man— 
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And hid’st thee for ever trom eye of tne day, 
But rid’st on the night-wind away aud away 
Over cloud, over valley, on he miock or reed, 

To burrow im chureh-yards, and harass the dead. 
Old beldame declare thee, and pive me to wis, 

Ii J stand at the sie of such being as this!” 

* Mad priestot Inebatiery, [huow thee too well, 
Thougisthus in disguise thou hast co:ne tomy cell; 
W hafis it to thee if tarough darkness I fly 
Like birdto career round the skirts of the sny— 
Or sail o'er the seas in ny shallop of set, 
To do what the tongue of tlesh dares not to teli? 
Suilice t, Pkoow what thy vision hath been, 
Eve a word | have heard, ora sigh Lhave seen; 
Besides, its high import distinc tly bE see ; 
And, priest of Tnenatiery, Pu tet it to thee— 
Not tor iove or reward, but it troubles me sore 
To have one ininy presence fb scorn aud abuor. 

* Thou did’st dream of a coronet blazing with 

gold, 
That was hail'd by the young, aud admired by the 
old : 
And thou had’st a longing the thing to obtain; 
But all thy boid efforts to reach it were vain; 
When lo! thie own initre arose from thy crown, 
Aud mounted aloit, whelst the other sank down; 
It mounted and rese ia a circle of flame, 
*Midsc clamours ot wonder and sbouts of acclaim; 
The crown into darkness descended apace, 
Aad thine was «xaded on high in its piace. 
‘Thou eiw'st il the red blood ran down ina stream, 
‘Vhou awakend si in terror, an. all was a Crean! 
Priost, that wes thy dream—and thou musi—’ts 
de cree d— 

Putdowe ihe Archbishop, and rise in its stead !” 


“Thou lest, thou old hag. With the cunning 
of hell 
7 
Put chere both thy master and thee dil dety : 
Yet that was my vision, L may not ceny. 
Mycterious being unbiestand unsirwven! 
Pray, had st thea that secret from ell or from 
heaven ?”’ 
“ T had it, ‘ca priest, froma fountain sublime, 
That swells beyond nature, and streams Leyond 
ume 3 
And though from the same source thy warning 
might come, 
Vet mine was the essence and thine but the scum. 
I beard and I saw, what if thou had’st but seen, 
A terror thy mortal ex stence had been; 
For thou hau’st grown rigid as statue o1 lead— 
A beacon ot terror tor sinners to drcad! 
Thou think’st thou hast iearning and knowledge 
toborn 3 
Proud priest of Inchafferye, I laugh thee to scorn! 
Thou know st lest of nature, where spirits roam 
tree, 
Than a mole does of heaven, or a worm does of 
thee. 
** Begone with thy gold, thy ambition, and pride; 
I have to'd thee thy visron, and soiv'd it beside, 
Yet dare not to doubt the eveut I foreteli— 
The thing is decreed both in heaven and bell, 
That thou, an areh-traitor, must do a good deed, 
Put down the Arehbishop, and rise in his stead !” 
Away went the Abbot with crosier and cowl, 
And visions of grandeur disturbing his sou! ; 
And as be rede on to bimse:l thus he said— 
* The counsels of heaven must all be obey’d; 
Nor throue, church, nor state, can security have, 
‘Lili that haughty pretate be laid in his grave. 
Let that nerve any arm, and my warrandice be.”"— 
Well sad, thou good Abbot of Inchaflerye ! 
The Srehbishop had p.otted too deep in the state; 
The nobles were moved ’gainst the man of their 
hate ; 
The Monarch was roused—and pronounced in his 
wrath 
A sentence unscem'y—the Archbishop's death ! 
But the very oy Lt that his doom was decreed, 
A pivate essasia accomplish’d the deed. 
fue cour wes amaze; for loud whisperings came 
Of a decd too unhallow’d and horrid to name ; 
Abroad rush’d the rumour, and would not be 
stow’; 
The murderer is captured, convicted, condemned; 


Phoucdarestime to practice what thou doest foretell; | 


= ——— 
Condens to be tung iike a dog cn a tree. 
* Wiois the assassin !—pray who may it be? 
Ha !—the «®: ihy oo Abbet ot Inchaffereye !” 
Jn darkness and chains the poor Abbet is Jaid, 
And soon his death-warrant is to him convey’d: 
Hs hour is announced, but he laughs itto scorn, 
And seucis an expresstorthe Witeh ot Gray Thorn, 
She came at hes cai., and though hideous her form, 
Andshriv: l’d aud crouch’d bke acran: ia storm, 
Yet inher din eye that was holiow’d by tme 
The joy of a demon was gieaming sublime, 
And with a weak laugh tw xt a screamand a bhiae, 
She cried, * Pray, great Abbot, isalheome tot! 5?” 
* Waiere now thy bright omens, thou hag ot the 
night? 
Come read me this riddle, and read it aright. 
So far thou said’st truch—the Archbishop ts dead ; 
Thy bodemeut coufirm—shall I rise un his stead?” 
Yes, up to the gacows!” the beidame repiued, 
“ Thos day the Archbishop had suffer’d and ded; 
Bet ieadlong on deati. L have caused thee to run, 
Ha, ba! bhave conquer'd and thou art undone !” 
“Obl tad I the bands wiich these fetters de- 
yzrade, 
To sear out thy tongue forthe lies it hath made ! 
* * * * * *” . * 


May heaven’s dread vengeance depart from thee 
never, 
But descend and enthrall thee for ever and ever!” 
“Ay, curse thou away; to the theme I agree ; 
Thy curse is worth ten thousand blessings to me. 
| Ha, ha! thou proud priest, 1 have wou! I have 
| won! 
Thy course of ambition and cruelty’s run. 
Thou tortured’st me ouce, ull my nerves were 
all torn, 
For crimes lL was free of as babe newly born ; 
*Twas that which compeli’d me, in hour of des- 
sair 
To self soul and body to the Prince of the Air; 
That great dreadful spirit of power and of pride, 
Hs servant I am, on thy curse I deride. 
| For vengeance I did it, for vengeance alone ; 
| Without that tutur:ty lurements had none. 
| | have now had full measure in sight of the sun— 
Ha, ha, thou proud priest, I have won! I have 
won! 
Tis not thy poor life that my vengeance can tame, 
It thes to the tuture, to rec:ons of flame, 
To witness, exulting, th’ exireme of thy doom, 
And harass tay being, ’1nid terror and gluon. 
Avy, grind thou thy fetter, and fume as thou wilt, 
O iow I rejoice in thy raze and thy guilt! 
And more—I have prom.se may well strike thee 
dumb! 
To be nurse to thy spirt for ages to come; 
Think bow thou w ‘toy that the task shali be mine 
To wreck and to ‘ease thee with tortures condign, 
O’er cataracts 01 stuphur, andgorrents of flame, 
And horrors that have not exposure nor name, 
Untill th's vile wor'd of lust and of crime 
Have sounded through fire the last trumpet of 
Time: 
Adieu, bloody priest, in thy hour of despair, 
When thy soul is forth coming, there’s one shall be 
there.” 
The Abbot was borne to the scaffold away, 
He stretch’d out his hands and attempted to pray; 
But at that dire moment there sounded a kneii 
Close to his stun’d ear, ‘twixtaiaugh and a yell; 
And a voice said aloud, that seem’d creaking with 
hate, 
“Ha, ha, thou proud priest, it’s too late ! it’s toe 
late !” 
He shiver’d, he sunk, dropp’d the sign, and was 
hung ; 
He gasp’d and he died, and that moment there 
rung 
This sound through the welkin so darkso:ne and 
dun, 
“TL have thee '—I have thee !—I have won !—I 
have won !”’ 








If you cannot inspire a v onian with love of you, 
fill her above the urim wth love of herself j;—all 





that runs over will be yours. 
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. ° . in a dilemma. 

Oh! Mr. Editor, Mr. Editor! you are a 
charitable man and have the ‘ bowels of 
compassion inside of you,” as Billy Lacka- 
day saysofthe late Mr.Bell. To your sym- 
pathizing spirit I unfold my troubles, in the 
full assurance that, if you ever cry, you will 
shed the tear of pity over my sad story. Mr. 
L:ditor, I am fond of good singing, I adore 
sweet music, | idolize the melody and the 
harmony of sound ; but curse me, if f can 
make out to be an amateur, in spite of all 
this. f can’t get the run of the science, I 
can’t master the technical terms, and ergo 
(which being interpreted meaneth there- 








fore) L am subjected to insupportable mis- 
eries. Exempli gratia, (which meaneth, 
by way of example) 1 betook myself to the 
Opera, the other evening, to Jisten to the 
dulcet notes of the divine 
use the fashionable phrase of the American, 
“the Garcia.” By the way, Mr. Editor, is it 
not a misnomer, as we lawyers would say, 
to call a married lady ** Signorina!” Vide 


Signorina, or to 





an Italian Dictionary. but, Sir, not ‘to 
mar a curious tale in the telling of it,” 1 | 
will proceed briefly and directly. I took my | 
seat in my favourite box, and as the d | 
(foc it must have been his doing) would 
have it, | found myself along side of a 





Corinthian of my acquaintance who is a!. 


professed amateur. 
to teil me when to cry *“ Bravo,” and when | 


fic kindly undertook | 


to cry ** Psha,” but as my lungs are weak | 
and my toes tender, f am not in the habit 
of applauding performers voce aut pedibus. 
My kind amateur seemed determined to 
ascertain whether there was or was not a 
similarity in our tastes. The Signorina was 
warbling one of her enchanting songs, and 
I was listening in raptdelight. Suddenly 
my amateur applied his mouth to my ear 
and exclaimed so as to be heard by the 
whole box ** What a fine shake that was!” 
Now, I know no more of a shake in music 
than of the,occupation of the man in the 
moon, but my character as a man of taste 
was at stake—Ii replied with imperturbable 
gravity, “yes, that was a devilish line shake, 
devilish fine!” So far, so well. Presently 
my cacod2mon of an amateur was at me 
“What an exquiste run!” said 
he; “Oh, that I could run from an ex- 


again i— 





quisite !” thought I, but I put on a most 
knowing and scientific look, and with all 


‘the enthusiasm of a genius, I replied, 


* ves, a most glorious run, charming, wou- 
derful '*__Now, 
name of heaven, is a run in music ? for un- 
less I can find this out, 1 shall never dare 
to admire fine singing hereafter. 1 know 
what a runon the bank means, I have also 
seen Eclipse run, and I can understand a 
southern advertisement of ‘“ ruiiaway ne- 
groes.” 

” 


me nothing,” so long as I cannot compre- 
hend a run in music. 


I cannot detail, indeed I cannot remem- | 


ber, all the scientific terms that were cram- | 
| cut off their claws. 


med into my unresisting ears by my musi- 


cal Mentor; suffice it that I was obliged 
to play a part myself and the most difficult | 


of all parts, that of a downrighht hypocrite 


in order to save my character. My ama- 


teur was convinced that [was a man of | 
taste, and I was convinced that 1 wasa_ 


stupid ass, for presuming to take pleasure 
in sweet music, when I could not tell a 
shake from a run. 

And now, Mr. Editor, what shall I do 
im the premises? I am devotedly tond of 
music, but, hang me, if I can again stand 
such a battery from an amateur.—lI shall 


| shake with fear and run away in horror. 
** * 


Answer.—Do no such thing : look know- 
ingly and talk as if you knew all about it. 


'Humbug and pretension are the order of 
| the age, not only in music, but in literature, 


politics, and morality. Ignoramuses, who 
have not had even a common English edu- 
cation, are palmed upon the world as ac- 
complished and classical scholars ; a man 
who cannot decline ‘“penna,” will by 
the aid of a Dictionary of Quotations, 


deal out scraps of Latin by the bushel aud | 


Greek by the half-peck. He can obtain 
French, Italian and Spanish, from a simi- 
Jar source. Oh! for some arbitrary des- 


pot, to send round an inquisition amongst 


our literati and our savans and our belles- | 


lettres scholars, to test and examine their 
pretensions, and to expose to merited 
scorn and contempt the unblushing impu- 
dence of ready-made scholars and self- | 
nominated geniuses. We know of some 
cases in point which we should be tempted 
to state, were it not for one consideration, 
viz., we do not like to hunt small game ; 
3 


Mr. Editor, what, in the « 


But all this knowledge * availeth | 


lu 


but if any one wishes to set a literary fox- 
j trap, we cantell him where to look for a few 
literary foxes:—and if any one wishes to 
; know the value of a literary reputation, we 
an tell him the names of some few who 
without the capacity of writing a sentence 
of good English, without an acquaintance 
with a single branch of science, philoso- 
| phy, language or belles-lettres, have palm- 
‘ed themselves upon the world as intellec- 
itual, refined and accomplished scholars. 
We may 
, due time, when we happen to be in a par- 
| ticularly bad humour, and we may let a 
* aif they under- 


we shall 


resume this subject in our own 


‘few * cats out of the bag; 


take to scratch us for our trouble, 


AND PRUDENCE, 


AN ALLEGORY. 


LOVE 


Love and Prudence met one warm and 


,sunny day in a delightful meadow; the 
flowers bloomed sweetly, and their frae 


grance scented the whole air. The grass 


waved long and green, but at various 
| places were footpaths left entirely bare of 
herbage. Beides these there was one gen- 
eral way, broader and more worn than the 
others. In the distance a delighttul green 
bushy wood presented itself, so very close, 
that, the eye, could form no idea of what 


was on the other side. 


It was on the pleasantest and broadest 
road that Love and Prudence walked. They 





(a distance from their path. 
{ 


| paced gaily on with nimble feet, and often 
But Love (the 
wayward boy!) would often leave his friend 


' swore eternal friendship. 


to cull some pretty flower that bloomed at 
Prudence 
laughed and called him foolish, but he, 
(thinking biumselfa gainer) held up the 
flower, and laughed too, as one who wins, 
but ere he could again compose himselt 
the flower withered and its fiagrance fled! 

At length they reached the contines of 
the woud. ‘Will venture in!” 
‘T shall walk a litdle way,’ 
rade replied. 


you said 
his com- 
‘A little way only!’ reite- 


‘What do you fear!’ there 


L s0ve. 


‘rated Love, 


is nothing to hurt vou, and even if there 


were, the pleasant spot to which (Lam 


sure) this path must lead, will compensate 
us fully. 


weie more closely planted, and the brush- 


"s Now the road grew rougher, the trees 
Then Pru 


wood reached their knees. 








et ee 
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Fs ves. 
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We wait her 


ner lnmediately. 
ince, 
Was instantly clis} if 


A domesti 
1o€ iid a ifew m 


pon the messace, 
i look. 


neholy tone, told th: 
not in her apartment 
Notin her partment cried J 
where can shi 








Sees 








‘Why are not these things removed !’ 
aaid his Grace, eveing the bi wlast table, 
mpou Which (the piece ol ft iuve being 
91 ork Without Coveriic) st ’ i huge jat 
( honey, several saucers i beetroot, a 
large pot of half cold decoction of sassa- 
fiaze, and an urn full of bean juice, the 
is of cotton, sugar, tea, and cottee, liay 
poe veen utterly abolished by law tia thre 


yi 1338. 
i have rung several times,’ said the 


D ness, ‘and sent Lady Maria p statis 
lio the assistants dl be-room to eet 
some ofthe to remove the things, out the 
ghive kept her ] believe, to sing to tihtem 
1 i ) they are Very toud otf hearing her, 
ald ollen 10 so.’ 

hiis (erace, whose ippetite s emed re 
ne t tl tnt i the stall li vering 
vi hich iced the bourd, seemed de- 
te, mined to make the best of a bad bargain, 
andsaut down to commence au att upou 
Ss otted seal and pickled fish f yn Bat 
fi bay in Behring’s Straits which 
s e ol ther trends who ft gone ove 
t tO pass th Sthinme {as \ S the fasn 
f those times) ia the Bast India steam 
Ss Ss { wel mWasys to hed th ) had 
riven them nl t ving consuined a pret 
t i tl 1 the remoants, his f 
at aauviter, Lady Maria, made her at 
pearane 

Well, Maria,’ said his Gi ‘where 
ba ru pall this tome ? 

‘Mr. Cu u her Lady ‘th 
youn perso who Is 1 ¢ mid ft | ‘ 
al our horses. had a dispute with ! 
la vho assists Mr. Briggs in dressing 
1 it for us, | he if is nec il 
( ss to sav check to the queen \ t 

t was il) il Yr, Ol rt Iw ' 
to decide the question, and fas if 
Fot so terri V fauctiie | at, th t | iu i 

12s is [ « ru my 

Was Du is in the assis t's draw 

w-room, my love? s the | 

N “he ' Ll, iy Mia i 

f wanted him to take a mes e for 
me,’ said lis Grace, ina sort of deimi-soli 
AOQUYN 

‘fm sure he ca 1 hen,’ said | 


it that thie.) tor et t| F 
muy na « th Jiate t Tt jie yi 
rot be ich to tei t dinne ho Ve 
ons mit wath bis wishes, because had 
r ) sed to w t for thre tVISION 





his a rane extremely hot wid evi 

thy th having under hisarma iareish 
} cel 

\ t have you hie es J y? Sata 
her (rrace 

‘Vy 1) \ bre hes.’ said | “tli 
— | \ call it my the worthy eitize 
\ ) them ve ind over ava BI 





; not expect him tosend ther 
ways either at the Academy or the Gym- 
nasiuin—however, 
just as he was tha hot debate with a 


tleman Who was 


home—but uniuc 


ferred to me, and not comprehen 


stas [ could, bot 





Attins pesiod, what in former times was 





What then—let his Gi 


is a Duke, why Pl do it, b 
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yogress of his tree: Chie two German 


philosophers and Father O'Flynn have 


! t 
been ith them: to-day md tl Ippears 
little doubt that the vreat Svstelu Wil 


spread, and thateven these anmmais, Wi 
.e have been taught to aes », Will eX 
press thetr sentiments betore 


* "Phe sentiments of a coach-horse yi 


Gin, *now PH eo to work merrily imd 
Duke, whenever you can | ge up an an 
swer to my question avout tl Altar 
chain, send one of the girls and [Thi take 


iway the things.’ 


Dow BIGGIN disappeared, and the Duke 


“wih iS ansiouUs to cet the | irlour clear 
ed (| the house rexcept two ms is 
ill abl lated to the Gq sist i 3s.) resolved 
to enquire Ob dil Drrest wi newas ou 
What tie prope VLiS i uld be to Dow 
BIGGIN Heston, ich he had tried to 
ey ‘ Y the Oflelusive ju , When Lord 
JOUN K ELL i¢ bpp S white 30a 
hy ear tathe ae l nis | nip 
It's ON i _- Philosophe have 
t ead thie thi ‘ I The ch Shnuti re 
$\ s shel e da if shi oes tt 
Wi the Duke has thet PY 
uiily t this—do horses talh vl 
t John, 5 la | | | Ow that s ‘ 
fiave Written belore thi vi tor ii ‘ 


Yes, mother, ves. sard her son botl 


{ them spoke; and not Only that, but 
NAP, the a you were nee so fon af 
Calle fter me to sav that we had no jlent 
toheep lim tred up de that mal Vard, aud 


that he would tppeal ft »} Wbdamentilweaia 


Hnotiet hin ou 


Niv deat Duchess.’ said the Duke. who 


IS Even more ij rire il ft spread | 
bitelligence th her Grace—* there Is t 
Oe thing for ust m—letus pack u ! 
Wet ti), iil e can et it Mi é ai 
posed post-h cs fore tl toom n 
euligute er t take iS towa t! CU 
let us be ofl 

Wha | ( ed ! ther S fistor il 
fragiment doe orexpl a it iS belleyv- 
t tt thie I ! escal l ith thei 
clothes ar 1 fe Hie li i { i 
prope \ i Ssessl 1 thew 
tants WhO t exte I i) aloe l 

Kiet { tiiral | Lie { lave I 
fea dand eat i i ed thie 
elves) the benefits i hiterane } 
tr ty iV to tle pe bal fl 
perio 1h ‘ i t ! ( ( ! 
‘) ‘ t f a) i n 
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Colonel Arden having come to town for 
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ly, ‘that Mr. George Arden—Sophy, put 


the express purpose of reclaiming his ne- | 


phew, whe was involved in all the most ri- 
otous and expensive dissipation of London, 
dined the first day with his attorney in 
Gray’s Inn Lane. ‘The Colonel carried 
his niece, Miss Louisa Neville, along with 
him. 

The meal was speedily finished, and the 
lessert put down, and Arden, who, as the 
reader may imagine, Was most anxious to 
hear tidings of his misguided nephew, com 
menced a series of inquiries upon the in- 
teresting subject, when Mrs. Abberly in- 
terrupted the conversation by asking her 
husband * just to ring the bell.” 

This request having been complied with, 
aservant appeared, t 
whispered, ‘ Tell Dawes to bring the chil 
dren; the man disappeared, and the lady, 
turning to Louisa, with one of those sweet 


whom his mustress 


smiles which ladies about to praise them 
selves are in the habit of putting on, said, 
‘“We are very old fashioned folks, Miss 
Neville. Mr. A. and myself make it a 
rule to have all the children round us every 
lay after dinner—some people don’t like 
it, but | hope and trust we shall never be so 
fashionable as that comes to.” 

Miss Neville was about to rejoin some 
thing very laudatory, touching imiantine 
attraction and maternal aifection, when a 
considerable uproar and 
heard inthe hall, and the pa:lour doo 
flying open, Dawes made her appearance, 


squalling was 


itrended by seven fine healthy creatures, 
varying in their height trom four feet two, 
totwo feet four, 
to three years. 
the table for the young fry, 
tremely orderly and well behaved for a 


and in their ages from ten 
Chairs were ranged round 


who were ex 


} Sophy, Lam quite ashamed of you. 


down that knife—Maria, that child will | 
cut her fingers oft, how cen you let her do} 
so—l wonder at you—upon my word, 


| 

Suphy, you naughty gui,’ cried her | 
Maia, put down that knite directly, or | 
lil send you up-stairs. 

1 was only cutting the cake, ma, said 
Sophy. 

‘won't do it again, then, and sit still,’ 
excluimed the miuiher; and. tunimg to 
Louisa, added in an under-tone, * Pretty 
dears, it is so ditfcultto keep them quiet 
at that age. 

Well, sir, again said the Colonel, * but 
let me beg 
you advise then to be done in the first in 


you to teil me seriously what 
stance 

Whv, there is but one course. answer- 
edthe lawyer, who was a man of first-rate 
talent; * you know, sir, there are diflerent 


{ 


modes of treating dillerent cases, but in 


this mstance, the course, 4 think, is clear 
and evident—fom, you naughty child, 
you'll be down; get off the back of Colo- 
nel Arden’s chat directly.’ 
‘What a tunny  pig-tail 4 
somebody, in reterence to a minute article 


exclaimed 
of that sort worn by the Colonel. Sophy 
langhed, and slapped her brother’s shoul- 
Gel. 
‘Hush, William,’ exclaimed Mrs. Ab- 
berly, holding up her hand in a menacing 
posture. 

‘And that course,’ continued the master 
of the house, ‘lf there be a chanct yet left 


of preserving the young man, it will be ab- 


solutely necessary to pursue.’ 
‘Tell me then, for God’s sake, said the 
Colonel, deeply interested and highly agi- 


| tated, ‘ what you propose should be our first 


short time, and in the first instance taken | 


to the Colonel to be p iised: the old gen- 
tleman, who was not particularly fond of 
nestling at any time. but whose whole 
heart and soul were at the present moment 
occupied in the affairs of hs prodigal ne- 
phew, kissed one and patted the other 
and -blessed the little heart’ of this one, 
and ‘pretty deared’ that one, uniil the 
ceremony of 
having been fully gone through, the whole 


nspection and approbation 


partv was turned over to Louisa, to under 
o a second similar operation; after this 


v 
- 
' 
‘ 


ey were placed upon the chairs assigned 
to them. Dawes retired. and the conversa- 
tion was resumed. 
‘And pray now,’ said the Colonel, ‘ what 
is your real opinion, Mr. Abberly, of the 
state of poor George's pecuniary affairs 2’ 
‘Sir,’ said Abberly, ‘IT really think, if 
you wish me to speak candidly—Maria, 
my dear, look at Georgiana,—she is spil- 
ling all the sugar over the table.’ 
Abberly, em 
hatically. * keep stril, child; Sophy, help 
our Sister fo some sugar. 

*L really believe,’ continued Mr. Abber- 


‘Georgiana, satd Mrs. 


|} —there—iot more—that will do, dear 7?— 


measure,’ 

* (re orge, my love,’ ex ] Limed Mrs. Ab- 
berly to her husband, * will you be good 
enough to spe ak to Robert; he won’t mind 
me the least in the world.’ 

‘ Robert, be quiet,’ thundered out his fa- 
ther in an awful tone 

‘She won't give me any cherries, pa,’ 
said Kobert. 

‘That's a story, now, Robert,’ cried the 
eldest cirl, who was nearly ten vears old, 
and was screwed in, and poked out, to look 
like a woman; with curls and a necklace, 
aud a dress exactly like her mother’s, who 
was forty. 


‘Tm sure you have had more than So- 


phy—only you are a rude boy.’ 
‘Bless my heart!’ said the Colonel, half 
aside warming a little with the events. I 


beg your pardon. what did you say you 
would advise, Mr. Abberly ? 

said Abberly. * I— 
My love. interrupted Mrs. Abberly once | 


Decidedly this. 


more is that port or claret, near you 


Dr. Mango says Maria is to have halfa 
olass of port wine every Gay after dinner 


this hot we 


ther —h fa vlass-—thank you 


| * dull, 


| Maria. 








here Mr. Abberly had coneduded the opera 
tion of pouring out. Tom,’ said mamma, 
go and fetch the wine for your sister, 
there’s a dear love.’ 
‘Tom did as he was bid, tripped his toe 
over the corner of the rug in passing round 
the corner of the table, and deposited the 


| Major part of the port wine in the lap ot 


Miss Louisa Neville, who was habited in 
an apple-green pelisse, (which she had not 
taken off since her arrival,) that was by 
no means improved in its ap} earance DY 
the accidental reception of the contents of 
Miss Maria’s glass. 

‘Good God! Tom,’ exclaimed Mrs 
Abberly, ‘what an awkward child you are 
—Dea: Miss Neville, what shall we do /— 
ring the bell, Suphy, send for Simmons, oi 
send tor Miss Neville s maid—Miss Neville 
pray take off your pelisse.’ 

*Oh, L assure vou it is not of the slightest 
consequence,’ said Louisa, with one of he 
sweetest smiles, at the same moment wish 
ing ‘Tem had been at the bottom ot the 
Red Sea before he had given her the ben- 
efit of his gaucherte ; a stain upon a silk 
dress being, as every body knows, at all 
times and seasons, a feminine aggravation 
of the first class. 

Tom, anticipating a beating from some 
quarter, but which, he did not stop to cal- 
culate, setup a most mellifluous howling ; 
this awakened from its peaceful slumbers 
a fat poodle, who had been reposing after 
a hearty dinner beneath the table, and who 
forthwith commenced a most terrifie bark 
ing. 

‘ Be quiet, Tom,’ said Mrs. Abberly.— 
‘Maria, my angel, do keep the children 
still. 

‘Ma,’ exclaimed Mania junior, ‘ I’m not 
to lose my wine,—am I, pa?’ 

‘No, my love, to be sure,’ said Abberly ; 
‘come here and fetch it yourself, my dar- 
ling.’ 

‘She had better drink it there, Mr. A.’ 
said the prudent mother. 

And accordingly, under the surveillance 
of his wife, 1 
the exact 


who kept watching him as to 
quantity, periodically cautioning 
him with—there, my love—there, my deat 
—that will do—no more, my love, &e.— 
Mr. A. as they Bloomshurily called him 
poured out another halt-gi 188 of Port-wine 
as prescribed by Doctor Mango, for his 
daughter. 


Olid Arden, whose patience was nearly 
exhausted, and who thought that Mrs. Ab- 
berly was, like Lady Cork’s chairs upon 
State oceasions, screwed to thei piace, 
soncht what he considered a favourable 
as the sailors ca}l it, to endeavour 
to ascertain what Abberly’s plan for the 
reden:ption of his nephew actually was 


)} and bed just wound himself into an inter- 


rogative shape. when Mis. Abberly cal!ed 


| his atte ction bys observing, ‘that a certain 


iittle lady.’ looking very archly at Miss 
wanted very much to let him he» 
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without book.’ 

Mrs. Abberly had prepared Louisa for 
this by whispe:tag to her, that such oxbi- 
biuuiis created emulation ia the nursery, 
and that Dawes was a very superior person 
and with Miss Gubbins, (wiao was quite in- 
valuable ) brought them on delightfully. 

‘[ shall be cuarmed, ma’am,’ said the 
Colonel, heaving asigh. And accordingly 
the child stood up at his side, and began 
that beautitul bit of Barbauldism so ex- 
treinely popular in the lower forms of pre- 
paratory schools, called* The Beggar's Pe- 
tition.’ Arden could not, however, sup- 
press a significant ejaculation, quite intel- 


ligible to his niece, when the dear little | 


Maria, smelling of soap and bread and but 
ter, with he: 
head stuck up, and her clavicule developed 
like drumsticks, squeaked out the opening 
line— 

‘Pity the sorrows of a poor old man.’ 

‘Ah!’—exclatmed Arden, at the same 
time pushing back his chair and twirling 
his thumbs. 

* Pity the sorrows of a poor old man,’ 
continued the sweet innocent, 

‘Whose trembling limbs has bore him to 
00 door, 

‘Whio-e dace are dwilden’d to is sortest 
pan— 

‘Oh! 

* Give relief,’ said Mrs. Abberly.— 

* Give a leaf,’ said the child,— 

Aud Heaven,’ continued Mrs. Abber- 
ly.— 

‘Give a leafand Heaven,’ repeated Ma- 
ria_— 

‘And Heaven’— 

‘Well, what's next?’ said Mr. Abberly. 

‘Give a leaf and Heaven, well what's 
next ?? 
gaid the-child. 

‘No, my dear love,’ said her papa, pat- 
ting hex little head,— 

‘Heav’n will bless your store.’ 

‘Why you said it yesterday, my darling 
without missing a singte word.’ 

* Heav’n -vill bless your store.’ 
said the child 

‘Now that’s atl learnt from the book, 
Colonel,” said Mrs. Abberly, ‘not by 


rote '’ 


‘Very pretty indeed, ma’am,’ said the | 


Colonel, ‘ very clever!’ 

‘Ah! but there are six more verses, sir, 
sail Sophy ;—* she only knows three,—I 
un say ’em all! 

‘That you can’t’ said Tom; ‘4 ean say 
em better than you; besides, I can say 
vil about *The Black-beetle’s Ball,’ and 
The Bul! and the Watering-pot.’ 

‘Oh, you story-teller Tom !’ 

‘I can,’ said Tom, ‘ you may go and ask 
Miss Gubbins if I can't.’ 

‘T know you can’t, Tom,and Miss Gub- 

bins said sa only yesterday,’ replied Sophy. 

‘Hush, hush, my dears!’ said the mas 
ter of fhe house; ‘never mind who says 


—— a ee 


shoulders pushed back, her | 


’| having his other bottle, 
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how well sue could repeat a little poem | that; you knew you are older than ‘Tom, 


my leve. * Pray Colonel,’ saiu the fond 
, father, turning to the agrtated old man, 
‘do you think Sophy grows like her mo- 
ther! 

‘ Very like indeed, said the Colonel ; at 
the same moment patting Master Kobert 
ou the head, who happened to be standing 
by hum, playing with bis watch-chain and 
seals, the mery-andrew dresses of the 
yeunger brain hes of the family not very 
distinculy marking the difference i their 
sexes. 

About this period the Colonel, who was 
on ihe point of despair, observed, that he 
thought Louisa had better go and change 
her dress, hoping that a move on her pait 
| would induce the mistress of the house to 
carry off her troop of chickens. Nor was 
| he wrong in his expectations, although the 
Operation Was not so speedily eitected as 
he imagined. 

‘Lhe ceremony of re-ringing the bell, re- 
summoning the servant, re-urdering Dawes 
were all to be performed an detail, and 
were aceordingly gone through, with that 
sort of mechanical precision, which proved 
beyond a doubt that it was, as Mis. Abber- 
ly bad said, ‘their constant custoin ti the 
afternoon’ to parade their promising pro- 
geny after dinner. 

‘he various fidgettings and twistings of 
Colonel Arden whose age and disposition 
mnilitated considerably against any thing 
like a restraint upon his feelings, and whose 





of his tnind, had not escaped the observa- 


uon of Mrs. Abberly, who saw with a mo- | 


| ther’s eve that *the Colonel was not fund 
}ot children.’ At was highly complimemta- 
ry to her perception upon this pou.t, that 


the old gentleman whispered in a sort of 


mingled agony and triumph to Louisa as 
| she passed him, in leaving the dimner-par- 
lour with all the young fry, ‘ Oh, for the 
| days of good King Herod.’ This fatal 
| speech was overlieard by Mrs. Abberly, 
and when the exemplary parent was con- 
| fiding to the trusty Dawes the little com- 
m nity, whose appetites for supper had 
| been sharpened by the fruits, sugars, wines, 
creas and sweetcakes, with which thes 
had been crammed after dinner, she ob- 
| served to that trusty servant, * that Colonel 
Arden was next door to a brute.’ 

The brute, however, must needs, after 
acdjouwn to the 
i diawiug-room. Mark the sequel. 
| Abberly having overheard the Colonel's 
i concluding speech in the drawing-room 
was ordering the chucrep out of the draw- 
ing-room the moment she saw the old sin- 
ner enter dt—but the Colonel made a very 
handsome apology—indeed, every thing 
Was smoothed over, and the coffee cups 
were filled. Mrs. Abberly, m fact, felt al- 


| called ner favourite Tom, {witkout ex ep- 
tion the rudest and stupidest boy in Chris- 
tepdom,) and, placing him maternally by 





. | 
manner generally idicated the workings | 


{ 
Mrs. | 


must pleased with the Colonel, when he | 


ilet, and 


his side, began to question fim on sunary 
topics usually resorted to on similar occa 

sions. From this promising lad the old 
gentleman Jearned that tour and four make 
nine, that William the Conqueror was the 
lastofthe Roman Emperors, that gunpow 

der was invented by Guy Fawkes, and 
that the first man who went up in an air- 
balloon was Christopher Columbus. In 
the extreme accuracy of these answers, he 
received a satisfactory corroboration of his 
constant remark upon the education of 
boys at home, under the superintendence 
|of mammas and governesses, and had dis- 
| missed his young fiiend with an approving 
; compiiment, when the boy, wishing to show 
(that he knew more than the old man 
| thought for, looked him in the face, and 
asked him, who lived next door to him? 

{ ‘Next door to me, my fine fellow,’ said 
| the Colonel, ‘ why, nobody ; that is to say, 
1] live in the country far othe 
| house—my next neighbour is Lord Male 

phant.’ 

‘Ah! said Tom, ‘and is he a brute, 
sir?’ 





from ans 


| ‘No, my dear,’ answered the Colonel; 
|*he isan excellent man, and one of my 
| oldest fiiends.’ ° 
‘Ah, then,’ said the boy, 
}the other side of you?’ 
‘Why, 
said the Colonel, surprised at the apparent 


‘who lives on 
my neighbour on the other side,* 


ly unnatural inquisitiveness of the chald, 
‘is the rector of my parish.’ 

‘ts he a brute, sir?’ enquired Master 
Abberly. 

‘No, my dear,’ said the Colonel; ‘a 
pattern for country clergymen—never did 
there extst a better man.’ 

‘Ah said Tom, evidently disappomted 

‘Why do you ask !’ said his father. 

‘I don’t know,’ replied the boy. 

* You should never ask questions, child, 
Without knowing why,’ said papa. 

‘1 do kuow why only I shan’t tell,’ said 
Tom. 

‘I desire you will, Tom,’ said his parent, 


anticipating a display of that precocious 
wit, for which the dunderhead ass was so 
celebrated in his own family. 
‘Oh, VPI tell it if youlike! it’ 
cause [I wanted to know which of them 
| gentlemen was butes,’ said the boy. 
| *Why, my fine fellow 7’ said the Colo 
| ne F wW hose 


sonly be 


curlosity was whetted by the 
loddity of the questions. 

. Why : when 
|mamima was talking to Dawes just now 


replied Tom, ‘because 


about you. she said vou was next door to 
a brute, and so J wanted to know who he 
was.’ 

| ‘This was the signal for general canste) 
lnation, Miss Gubbins heniuned loud, and 


itumbled over the music, which lay on the 
piano—the eldest girl jaughed outright 
Mr. Abberly 
heir—Mrs. 


threatened to whip his son and 
Abberly turned as red as sear 
; + Mis 
Neville of the utter groundlessness of thg 


endeavoured to col 
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Charge igamnst her i proclaimed the 
whole affair to be a new instance of ‘Tom’s 
precocious archness, and a mere applica 
tion of bis own, at the moment, of some 
story which he had heard some other pet 
son tell. 

The C 
humoredly in a laugh with his niece, at 
the naivete of the boy, and bore the attack 
ih kindness, that Mrs. Abberly, 


lonel, however, joined so cood 


whatever she might have previously thought 
or said on the subject, set the old gentle 
man down as a ‘dear kind creature,’ and 
continued praising him periodically through 
the evening. 


POETRY. 


For the Gazette and Atheneum 


STANZAS 
Oh! do not ask me why I weep, 
Or why in sadness I repine ; 
I cannot hush my woes to sleep, 
There is no balm for grief like mine 
My beart is ’reft of happiness, 


And sorrows o'er its own distre¢ 


Oh ! do not ask me for the smile 


Which once cou play upon m brow 
No lenger can the glow beguil 

Or soothe the heart t 4 
I j I valued most are i¢ 
A i am left rrieve alone 


And while it swe upon my tonuut 
Luil’d care ito iorgetiuiness 

much ( I ents once Ww e mine 

But now—!] | VY al mis! ir ( 


| I 
H runk to very not " 

Itdrop’d beneath afilicti rm 
A prey tl rie to wr Ci 

But mt mgu willbe o’er 

And sorrow will be telt no more 


() " w sw ee] 
Be thie ( re ree 
Phere, will Pre ' ead 

| ire [ yrieifa ur 

; 
t i 

Andw t ytragra tthe a 

ri nay a | t ed ] 


THE WITCH OF THE GRAY THORN 





a 


And hid’st (ace for ever trom eye of the day, 
but . ni ae Wind away and away 
Over cloud, « rv , ou bem kori {, 
] burrow cn ¢ re yards, and harass t dead 
4) t ia r eciare tuee ima ve met Wis 
lt 1 | t t ft such being us Luis 

* Mad priestol bi fiery, Lhunow thee too well 
Phouchihus :ad isethou hast come io my ceil; 
W hat is itt ee af tarough darkness L tly 
Like bordto career round the skirts of the sky— 
rosa peru seag tn my shanuep Oo. sei 


i tell? 
, > Waal the tougue filesh dares not to tell 


" et, Lb know what thy vision hadi been 





j 
~ 
Lee a word I have heard, or a sign i have seen; 
i 
\ 


u riest of Incaafiery, Lil t it to thee— 
Notior love or reward but it trouvies ine sore 
l'o have one in my presence | s wid ablion 

i u dia’st dream of acoronet blazimg with 
old 


That was hail’d by the young, and admired by the 





‘ uu 
Aud ticul a longing the thing to obtain; 
But all efforts to reach it were vain; 
When lo! thine own mitre arose from thy crown, 
And mounted alott, wlhiustthe othe: sank down 3 


It mounted and rose in a circle ot flame, 

isUst Clainours Of Wonder and shouts oi acclaim 
Phe crown into darkness descended apace 
And thine was cxaited on high in its piac 


usaw’sttillthe red blood ran down .na stream, 
' 


£i0U aAWaKend st in terror, aid ai Ww a dcreau 
Priest, that was thy dream—aud tiou mi — Lis 
Pui down the Archbishop, and rise in its stead !” 
hou liest, thou old ha With the cunnius 
ot hell 
Tho me to practice what thou docst foretell; 
i ve be \ ister andthee Tu ty: 
tbat Was my visio! bh may not deny 
Viyster is beng unbiestand unsuriven! 


Vray, had st thou that secret trom hell or trom 


heaven ! 
I had it, proud priest, froma fountain sublim 
That swells bevond nature, and sucai beyond 
ime 4 


And though from the same source ihy warning 


Yet mine was the ¢ ence and thine but the scum 








I wd and | saw, wiiat:t th itseen, 
4 tT or ae i e ct ‘ i 
For » had’st n rigid as statue ot lead— 
\ bea I te i i nuers to drea 
l iti kK sit i carhing a knowledge 
! } i 
Proud pi Inchafterye, [lau ee to scor 
Vr} know st lest bature, Where spirits coam 
lree 
Phana mole es of heaven, or a werin does ol 
ee 
Begone w thy g thy ambition, a } € 
[ ive to.d thee thy ~ i = 1 
Ye ure t j t evi i toretesi- 
The t " ¢ tiin heaven and hell, 
Phat ma r, must do a good deed, 
Put Wi 4 i rise in hus stead ! 
Awa t Abp ‘ cros mid Cow 
Vn eul turbinyg li nul § 
\ on ku us he said— 
eas punt i pe ovey - 
{ ne ( ‘ i ul have 
y pre e be " i S Urave 
l el ug ly Warrandice be,’ — 
\ uvoud Al t Inchatterve ! 
1d | o in the stave; 
i puoble were moved inst the mah ol tei 
Che ™M i! wast ed—and pronounced in his 


| 





" ia tree 
Wino ts the assassin .—pray who may itbe? 
Ha !—the worthy good Abt ot of Inchaffereye 
in darkness and chains the poor Abbet is laid 
And soon his death-warrant isto him convey d: 
His hour is announced, but he jaughs itto scorn, 
pa sends an expresstorthe Witehot Gray Tiiorn 





\ 

She came at his call, and though hideous her form, 
And shrivelld aud crouch’a hike acrane inastorm, 
Yet inher dim eye that was hol'ow’d by time 
7 
\ 
S 


hh} 
Dinne, 


‘he yoy of a demon was gieaming su 
nd witha weak lang! twikt a screamand a hise 


cried, * Pray, great Abbot, isall come to tl 





Where now thy brightomens, thou hag of the 
night? 
| Come read me riddle, and read it aright 
So lar lieu said st ti uth—t Archt.shop is dead; 
Thy bodement contitm—sl ali I rise 
Yes, up to the galiows !” thebeidame repiied 
Phis dav the Archb:shop had sufier’d anu ded 
But hea i on death | lave caused the orun, 
Ha, ha! Lhave conquer’d and thou art und 
Oh had I the ian Which these fetters de 
rade, 
lo sear out thy tongue forthe lies it hath made ! 
* * * ‘ 0 . 2 * 
May heaven's dread vengeance depart from thee 


heve 
But descend and enthrall thee for ever and ever ? 
‘** Ay, curse 
Thy cw s wor tent us it st € 
Ha, ha! theu proud pl est, 1 have wou i nave 
' 
Thy course of ambition and crueity’s run 
Phou tortuved’st me once, till my werves were 


Lik rit, 
For crnwes | was iree of as babenewly born; 
Iwas that which compeli’d me, in leur oi deg 
pair, 
To se! i) and body to the Prince ot the Air; 
Phat great dreadful sp.r.tof power and of pride 
Hs servant [ am, and thy curse I deride 
For veugeauce I didit, tor vengeance alone; 
Without that tuturitv turements had none 
I .ave now had full measu ns 
Ha, ha, thou proud priest, 1 hav 
won! 
‘Tis not thy poor life that my vengeance can tame 
It flles tothe future, to regions of flame 


ht of the sun-- 


e won! I have 





Iu witness, exuit ng, th’ extreme of thy 

Vod harass thy bein mid terror and of} 

Av, grind thou t fetters, and fume as tuou wilt 

() wl rejouwe in thy rave wndthy guilt! 

And more—1 have promse may well strike thee 
u b! 


Io be uurse to thy sprit for ages to come 
This hdav thou wit toy that the task shall be mine 
I 


wreck and to tease thee w.th tortures cor n 


er cataracts of sulphu ind torrents of flame 
Ai reor hathave notexposure por name, 
Untilit vile world of lust and of eric 


tia wed through frte the ast trumpet o 
Pine: SA 





I itt aire t soun ahi 

( 1 his Stuao deal 1 t a, india 

Ai i Voir ada that se d creakin 
hat 

Ha, ha ou | ries t's too late! ¢ 

late 

Hk iN hie h, Gropy the s , and kf 

He gasp’d’agd he died, aod that moment there 

Ph i through t \ n so dar! dq 
" 
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ur heart’s blood, but not 





Prudence return 





hes of Prudence b) 


eternal friendsi 


flower, that met | 


i he 


a a 


Jet two open pat! 





panton should re 





uid, ‘} shall be swayed by no one, anc 


against happiness, bec 


attends Ht, you are unworthy 








udence to stay, and 


much entreated by P 


to conider wellon thie step, oti Love hur- 
ried. 
and 


[t was at this very time that Love 


) 
| ry te nee 


been friends. 


part ad, and 
Prude 


of Content, 


never since have 
nee sits in her accus- 


Love 


‘ing the path to Happiness, till this very 


tomed corner while is 


aT 
him inumerable ills tide 


and bi n every side 


X 


Torn by sharp thorns al 


et's Memorial on the 
Forces of Fuids, 


In this volume Mr. Genet not only con 


Upward 
ye. 


siders the #rostatic powers with reference 
to aerial navigation but also as usefully ap- 
plical to purposes more immediately 
connected with the body of our earth. He 


considers it as a powerful aid in raising 


land lowering canal-boats, on an inclined 


ater level and a higher 


plane, between a water 

level :—to propel boats ona hig 1 level des- 
titute of water, and to lower them toa 
water level :—to raise or lower carriages 


| on rail-ways :—and to relieve steam-boats, 


crounded on shoals, bars, or 


Stranded or 


luvions. Ile next considers the applica- 
tion of the @rostati and hydrostatic 
powers combined, to raise or lower canal 


wats vertically :—to raise vessels stranded, 
foul anchors, &c.:—to prevent the sink- 
ling of ships and boats :—to mills, manu- 


factures, and various kinds of useful ma- 


chinery :—to the navigation of seas, lakes | 


he 


wrostatic, 


and rivers :—and concludes with the 


ipplication of animal and me- 


chanical powe combined, to aerial navi- 


Wi 


tion of his air-ship 


‘The whole aeronaut is, with re spect to 
its form, a compound imitation of several 
s, viz: the trunk-fish of South Ame- 

rica, whic be seen at Mr. S 
| Museum in the city of New-York; aud 
| the lump-fish and rostrated 
Zei 
ited Doctor Mit- 
of the Literary 
From the 


gation. juote Mr. Genet’s descrip- 


ilSile 


ii may cucder’s 








bla 
DOILLE doree, 


(Cy lopte us ceruleus and us Trostratus 
deseribed by the celebr 
ehill in the Transa 
and Philosophical Society.) 
first, Lh 
high 
the various 


’ 


1 


ions 


dorsal ridge; and from the others, 


articulations which suited the 
best Iny purpose. 

The aerostatic part corresponding with 
the round back of 
|to be covered with 
| and is to be filled 
| dimensi 


those several fishes, 


oiled 


1s 
net, 
The 


contains the 


siik and a 


with hydrogen gas. 
ie it 


ms ofthat part s 





GAZETTE, 


ive taken the large flat belly ard | 





principle of levity, ave intended te be 152 
teet in le: eth, 46 feet im width ! in 
jits greatest elevation; and will contain 
one million twenty-three thousand cubic 
| feet of gas, wh upward force wll F 

75,462 pounds. 
*e bhe cover th erostat 


ind netting of 
| 


are to be tastened herimeticaliyv to a i 
form glued with clastic gum, and | 

with oiled silk : the dimensions of whic! are 
similar tu those of the aerostat at its basis. 


To the platform hangs a deck, the du 


sions of which corre pond in | it to sé 
ot the platform. On the centre of tpat 
deck is constructed an horizontal wheel 
23 feet in diameter and 66 In circumfler- 
ence. ‘That wheel is framed into an up 


right shaft, having ivots 
the up} 
to the platform, 
istened to the deck. 


i, stand upon that wheel ; 


at each end two | 


j 


er One moving into a box fastener 


nd the lower one in a 


socket t "Lwo horses 
wante 


and beme yoked to a standing 


Or more il 


pe st, ull 
horizontal wheel, they 


connected with the 


compe 5 by the action of their legs, the 
horizontal wheels to revolve. QOn_ the 
periphery of that wheel are bevel cogs 
which mash into a small bevel wheel 


three feet in diameter. That wheel mashes 
into another bevel wheel! six feet diameter, 
into another be ve 
wheel ; and the fastened the 
Wheel shaft which may be lowered o1 
raised, as experiment will prove it to be 
the best. 


“The sh. 


which mashes also 


later is 


on 


ift above mentioned drives 


lateral aerial wheels, 20 feet in diameter 
and 60 tn circumference, moving outside 
of the deck, and calculated to pe:torm at 
least 21 revolutions per minute, with « 
velocity of 1260 feet. Thess ial whee! 


ire 10 be covered with silk, and to be com 

posed each of 16 fins five feet in length 
1-2 in width; they 

| their axle by hinges, and a spring com 


and 2 are tastemne 
them to spread as soon as they are 
| from acurb or case which 
as soon as they have ceased to | 


contines 


ress tips 


i 


| the air, and to exercise upon Ita force lu 
| verse to 11.8 action. 

‘¢ The ageregate surface of the eight fin 
working simultaneously upon the 


amounts in each wheel to 100 square 


| i 
i the surface the 


fins of the t 
wheels acting simultaneously upon the ai 


an ol 


is accordingly 200 square feet; the power 


j of which upon the air, ts in proportion of 


| the power of the horses, which power is 
reckoned at 160 pounds for large horses 


| 
weighing 1000 pounds ; 


but as the horses 
| taken into the aeronaut will be as small as 
the power of 
100 pounds each, that power al. ne, on the 
ltiplied 


possible, and rated only at 


{ 


1 
surface ot 200 feet square, being mu 


ine 
|minute, will produce a_ pressure of 4200 
per minute on the air. 


by 21 revolutions of alr Wheels in one 


pout ds 


‘* The power of the horses transferred to 
ithe air wheel, exclusive of the leverage of 
| the large ho:izontal whecl and the acce! 

















rses 
rses 
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rated motion of the aeronaut, is not, 
aver, the only one upon which f could cai- 
culate, if L had not intentionally reiuced 


my forces to the lowest decree. ‘Ph 


tre also two other powers. which mis iit be | 


hwy } ; 

t pugiit uy 
ling forces 
on the fact, already reported, that there 
is an accelerated motion of levity upon an 


>to account as auxiliary propel 


ascending aerostat, as there is an accele- 
rated motion of gravity falling 
ponderous body ; and if against this force 
per ascensum, a resistance is opposed by 
the air, it willturn to the advantage of the 
momentum of the aeronaut, and by a com- 
posite movement, promote powerlully its 
direction in a parabolic curve. 

‘+The other power is taken from the ani- 
mal mechanism of the It is well 
known that those animals use thei 
with as much if not more advantage, than 


mpon a 


fishes. 


The one mivit be established | 


| 
| 
] 
; ted to be continually destroyed.” | 
| 


how-| shail tind, that this majestic phenomenon 


is nothing after all but the simple produce 
of an aerostatic force, continually renova- 


In the summer of 1825, a report was | 
New-York 


Piilosophical Society, to whom Mr. Genet 


read before the Literary and | 


had prese: ted a * Memoir and Documents | 
The | 


cominittee that made this report, consisted 


on naigating the Atmosphere.” 


eral Morton. From this document, which 
bears mtiinsic evidence of being written by 


Dr. Mitchill, we make the following ex- 


| tracts, to show our readers the estimation 


tails, | 


their fins, to propel themselves in the wa- | 


ter. "Fhe rudder of the aeronant, in imi 
tation of thet tail, is intended not only to 
steer the machine, but also 2 supply it with 
an additional force of propulsion, by the 
meaus of an oscillatory motion similar to 
the sculling of a boat; which motion will 
be procured by a pilot wheel five feet di- 
ameter, turning alternately over a_ barrel 
one foot diameter, by the means of ropes 
fastened on each side of the rudder, as it 
is practised for the steerage of ste ium-boats: 
and if that method was not found sufii- 
ciently active on the rudder, a pendulum, 
or some other means, could be substituted. 
‘With these several powers, and even 
with the sole horse power, it does not seem 
Irrational to hop thatthe aeronaut will pos- 
sess a self-created force, if not superior to 


s, tempests and huricanes, at least suffi- | 


to procure a steerage against their ac- 
Myr. Genet’s style occasionally partakes 
ruith and el uence which mark- 

th, although he bas properly 

style to his subject; the follow- 


f — 


Lhe steam power is justly considered 
ast ne st monument of human luoge- 


; but if we admire the wonders pro- 

ed by that power, unknown to the an- 
why should we, exalting its elfects 

ove the possibility of Improvement, shut 
ur eyes On its origin and nature, and neg 
lect to ascertain if it is the only availabk 
branch of the abundant source from which 
What is then that creat 
int who raises enormous we ights from the 
bowels of the earth, propels 


winds and tides, and surpasses by its ener- 


it emanates? 
vessels agalst 


vy the combined efforts of men, aninals, 
running water? Let us ap 


proach him without fear, strip hitn of his 


mind and 


: 
netallic armour, remove those intricate 


mechanical combinations which dazzle 
our eyes, analyze his force, separate what 
ri nominal from what is effective, com: 

vhat gives to what h cos - and we 


in which the accomplished author of the 
Memorial is held by men older and wise 
than ourselves. | 

‘The feats of aerostation performed by 
the lower classes of animals, long ago stim- 
ulated the mind of man. Denied by his 
creator the means of travelling through 
the trackless atmosphere by natural organs 


of conveyance, he seems from an early day 
to have entertained an opinion, that by the 
employirent of reason and skill, he could 
overcome the defects of his organization. 


and give a noble display of successful in 
vention. ‘The flight, by artificial wings, | 
of Dedalus, from Crete to Cume, is 
known to e:ery classical scholar as a le- 
vend full of meaning. 

**As a fact in physics, this aerial loco- 
motion by the inferior creatures, has been 
Witnessed by man from time inmemorial ; 
and he appears to have been impelled by 
a strong desire to imitate or surpass the 
sparrow and the beetle, though inability 
and failure invariably disappointed his 
hopes. 


“To humble the lord of creation more 
effectually, fishes and cetaceous animals 
were seen to move themselves with free- 
dom and celerity m their element, by a 
living mechanism he was unable to con- 
struct or command. 


| * * . * . * 


| The field of mechanico-chemical ex 
periment may be compared to a horizon 
without bounds. It may be considered as 
incapable of circumscription. In a just 
estimate of inventive talent, no attempt 
will be made to limit the mighty work of 
MIND and HAND. 

“There is nothing alarming in the opin- 
ion that aerostation, notwithstanding all 
that has been done, is still in its infancy ; 
it may be expected that valua- 
The 
| friends to al! manner of improvements in 
the worthy arts, therefore, wish that fur- 
ther experiments may be made. The au- 
thor is perhaps better acquainted with the 





lof course, 


ble discoveries remain to be made. 


historv of balloons, than anv individual 
To science, he adds ingenuity 


with us; and ts 


mong us. 


id zeal. He is now 





AND AMERICAN ATHEN Atl M. — 





jt 
readv and willing to divect or superintend 
the execution of the plan he has displayed 

* It would be a matter of serious regret, 
that the offer he makes should de rejected, 
and the opportunity lost. Unfortunately 
the funds of the Society are wholly insuffi 
cient to defray the expense of the trial. 

* Vet itis hoped, for the honour of the 
age and the benefit of the country, the 
citizens of New-York, and of the world at 
large, may be induced, by a subscripti n 


| with their accustomed spirit and liberality, 


lof Dr. Mitchill, Dr. Mac Neven and Gen- | 


to provide the siuin of ten thousand dol 
lars, to be disbuised by a committee of 


their own choice, in the furtherance of 


} an object which promises so much to s 


ciety 
Samuent L. Miter. 
W. J. Macneven, 
J. Morton. 


Composition of a Deafand Dumb Boy 


The following was written a short tim: 
since by oneof the pupils of the New-York 
Institution for educating the Deaf and 
Dumb. We 


observed that this boy has only been a pu 


cive it verbatim. It must be 


pil for two years, without any previou 


preparation—and that he is just beginning 


to study the rudiments of Grammar. It is 


a curious and mteresting evidence of early 


development of intellect in one of that un 
fortunate class of beings, who, a few years 
ago, were considered as destitute of souls. 
We are 
force of the sentence which we have 
Italics ; it may be 


we do consider it as perfect a specimen of 


particularly impressed with the 


| ut in 


Whim or prejudice, but 
the moral sublime as the famous 
there be 
Moses. 
Why is our Legislature so parsimoniou 


all In- 


port the 
i 


light, and there was light,” of 


in its donations to this Institution ? 
stitution which eulists in its su; 
kindest and most generous charities of thy 
heart? Because legislatures have no heart 
“You may as well 


preach pity to 


wolf,” as generosity to political bodies 
CREATION AND FALL OF 
God 


earth, created all things,—he made A 


MAN 


Alinighty wisely looked into the 


il 
of dust, and gave hiin life: he belies 

and prayed to God, and slept. God took } 
rib, and Eve lived. Adam rose, and looked 
and was happy. Eve lived with him i 
the garden. God told them always ¢t 
eat many fruits, but be say, not eat on 
tree ; and the hell-serpent told Eve, tree 
co0d, wise to eat—E ve pulle 
apple and Adam ate ii, disobedient; they 


feared—blushed—Amx ne the rve {ores 
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